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Crooks 


says:  Luckies  are 
gentle  on  my  thro 
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“ 7he  role  of  Lieut.  Pinkerton  in1  Madame 
Butterfly  is  the  only  part  in  opera  where  the 
tenor  smokes  a cigarette  on  the  stage.  As  I 
sing  the  aria,1  Amore  O Grillo' , I smoke— 
and  it' s always  a Lucky.  You  see,  I discov- 
ered long  ago  that  Luckies  are  a light  smoke 
—gentle  on  my  throat— and  my  throat  is  nat- 
urally my  first  concern.  I have  smoked  about 
a pack  of  Luckies  a day  ever  since  1920.” 


STAR  Ol  THE  METROPOLITAN  OPERA  AND  RADIO 


A Light  Smoke  1 

Its  loasted’AhurThroat  Protection  4 

1 . 4 

AGAINST  IRRITATION— AGAINST  COUGH 


MEN  WHO  KNOW  TOBACCO 
SMOKE  LUCKIES  2 TO  1 

Richard  Crooks’  preference  for  Luckies  is  borne 
out  by  the  verdict  of  independent  tobacco  ex- 
perts . . . men  who  spend  their  lives  buying,  sell- 
ing and  handling  tobacco. 

Sworn  records  open  to  the  public  show  that 
among  these  independent  tobacco  experts  — 
auctioneers,  buyers,  warehousemen,  etc. — 
Lucky  Strike  has  twice  as  many  exclusive 
smokers  as  have  all  other  cigarettes  combined! 

In  the  impartial,  honest  judgment  of  those 
who  know  tobacco  best  . . . 

it' s Luckies  — 2 to  1 

Copyright  1937,  The  American  Tobacco  Company 
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CONFIDENTIALLY . . . 


Vacation  i s 
over  and,  in  or- 
der to  relieve 
the  monotony 
of  the  ordeal, 
all  meticulous 
undergrads  are 
standing  f o r 
hours  in  front 
of  m irrors 
practicing  dif- 
ferent ways  of 
saying  "Iliya? 

Nice  summer? 

. . . Ya,  me 
too.-’  “How  are 
you?  Did  you 
have  a nice 
summer?  . . . 

Yes,  so  did  I.’’ 

“How  are  you? 
etc.-’  The  less 
d r a m a t i c , 
whose  inflec- 
tions and  grimaces  are  limited  (that  excludes  wrestlers), 
are  offered  the  adjourning  suggestion  hy  artist  Guggen- 
heim. 

ABSENCE  AND  THE  FONDER  HEARTS 

Getting  back  a couple  of  weeks  early  produces  a funny, 
w hooz.i  feeling  in  the  stomach,  if  for  no  other  reason  than 
you  eat  less  when  you  pay-as-you-go-along.  But  in  addition, 
there  is  just  that  much  less  of  deliciously  familiar,  riotus 
yelling,  the  cars  go  a hit  more  slowly,  the  girls  wiggle 
just  that  much  less  enticingly  than  they  do  during  the  open 
season  — September  14  to  June  15. 

And  make  out  the  townsfolk  who  collect  our  million  and 
a half  each  year,  or  whatever  it  is,  don't  appreciate  us. 
"Hell."  said  a home-grown  customer  in  a confidential  stage 
whisper  to  the  soda  jerker  behind  Young’s  counter,  "life  is 
almost  worth  living  without  the  Cowboys  in  town." 

MORE  FUN  I 

Those  who  liked  school  so  much  last  year  that  they 
stayed  for  the  second  show  found  the  summer  session  per- 
formance quite  enjoyable.  From  all  reports,  Dr.  Thomas  has 
nursed  his  special  July-August  charge  so  that  it's  almost 
as  easy  on  mental  wear  and  tear  as  Alabama  U.  or  Duke 
or  Iowa  or  any  of  the  other  big  southern  and  western  ath- 
letic clubs. 

Classes  ran  from  10:30  to  1 :00.  followed  by  an  afternoon 
of  tennis,  golf,  swimming  or  “The  Good  Earth.”  Then  an 
hour  or  so  of  study,  a couple  of  dates  until  3 a.  m..  up  at 
10,  and  so  on,  including  a passing  mark.  One  senior  who 
attended  a session  is  downright  peeved  that  no  one  put 
him  wise  to  the  thing  during  his  previous  summers.  His 
family  wants  to  send  him  to  Europe  when  he  graduates 
next  June.  But  lie’s  holding  out  for  another  fling  at  sum- 
mer school. 


BALLY  ANTIQUATED  GAG,  WHAT? 

Two  days  after  his  fight  with  Louis,  we  were  with  Tommy 
Farr  at,  of  all  places,  a fashion  show.  For  the  benefit  of  the 
gaping  guests,  he  graciously  displayed:  (1)  a slightly 

warped  finger,  (2)  an  almost  charming  English  accent,  (3) 
a capacity  to  take  on  three  or  four  females  at  a time,  and 
(4)  two  lovely  lamps  that  shone  out  like  those  yellow  fog 
lights  on  Uncle  Frank's  auto. 

He  also  offered  a little  incident  that  happened  to  him 
and  Max  Baer  that  same  day.  So  if  you  haven't  read  the 
same  thing  in  the  last  February  issue  of  “College  Humor,” 
here  goes : He  and  Maxie  were  walking  down  the  Long 
Branch  boardwalk  when  they  were  affronted  by  a girl  twist- 
ed between  shyness  and  bravado.  The  twist  developed  into 
one  of  those  speechless,  handkerchief-pulling  squirmings. 
And  there  she  stood,  blocking  their  way  and  just  squirming. 

“Hey,”  bellowed  Killer  Max,  less  annoyed  than  eager  to 
slip  a fast  one,  “you  ought  to  be  more  careful.  You  left 
your  motor  running!” 

TClI,  TCH,  LAFAYETTE! 

At  the  same  affair  was  a Lafayette  friend,  such  as  one 
may  be.  "Hey !”  he  gushed  the  moment  he  recognized  us 
(Isn't  that  editorial  "us”  annoying?)  “Have  I a girl  here 
I want  you  to  meet!  What  a face!  What  a figure!  What  a 
number.  (TBAfalgar.  7-2755)  ! The  best  yet.  She's  one  of 
the  models ; but  come  over  here  at  the  dressing  room  en- 
trance and  I'll  let  you  say  'Hello'  to  her  when  she  comes 
from  the  display  platform.”  “Thanks,  I volunteered.  “Oh. 
don't  mention  it.  She's  THAT  good.’  His  enthusiasm  prac- 
tically left  him  foaming  at  the  mouth. 

Came  the  dawn,  and  our  heroine 
came  dashing  into  the  dressing  room 
burning  with  the  plaudits  of  a flock 
of  cloaks-and-suits  manufacturers  in 
the  front  row.  She  whizzed  by  our 
Lafayette  friend  without  a sign  of 
recognition. 

"Why  ...”  He  choked  before  he 
could  get  the  rest  out.  "Y’know. 
there's  one  thing  I forgot  to  tell  you. 

She's  gorgeous,  (she  really  wasn't 
bad),  she's  beautiful,  but  she’s  not 
too  smart,”  lie  confided  with  less 
eclat. 

Came  the  revolution,  and  once  again  she  whizzed  by  him. 
In  his  third  recapitulation,  our  friend  decided  she  may 
have  glamour;  but.  he  had  to  admit,  her  face  was  hard  and 
her  hair  wasn't  naturally  blond  ...  ‘I  knew  her  when, 
y’know.” 

llie  third  time  she  dashed  past  him.  she  was  a gold 
digger,  tough,  out  for  a good  time,  and  a sonovabitch  a 1,1 
thrown  in  together.  “I'd  never  bought  her  if  my  regular  girl 
wasn  t in  Alaska.  If  and  when  you  meet  her.”  lie  begged  of 
us,  “I'd  wish  you’d  take  some  wind  out  of  her  sails  and 
tell  her  she  did  lousy.”  “Sure,”  we  obliged. 

Come  Michaelmas  and  the  end  of  the  show,  and  our  hero- 
ine finally  swaggered  up  to  us.  still  flush  from  her  triumphs 
hut  probably  more  hungry  than  flush.  She  walked  over  to 
her  meal  ticket  and  clung  to  his  arm  as  though  she  were 
Part  of  is  dress  clothes  accessories.  We  were  introduced. 

continued  on  page  2 
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“Hello,’  she  said,  striking  the  pose  used  for  the  black  vel- 
vet dinner  gown  with  the  diamond  brooch  just  off  center. 
“Hello  yourself!  . . . You  were  lousy.”  Just  like  that.  We 
didn't  know  we  could  do  it.  “Come,”  she  puckered  at  our 
friend  when  the  shock  wore  off.  “Let’s  go.  I don't  like  it 
here.  Oh!  Not  that  I mean  you.  (Looking  at  us).  Of  course, 
I don't  mind  your  fooling  with  me.” 

“There,  there !”  consoled  Lafayette,  looking  down  into  her 
upturned,  w hose-big-daddy -are-you  eyes.  “Of  course  we'll  go 
now.  Just  go  in  and  change -back  to  your  owu  clothes.  I'll 
be  waiting  here.”  She  left. 

“Well,”  he  breathed  at  me  with  satisfaction,  like  the  de- 
signer of  the  new  super-deluxe  Columbia  bicycle  might 
breath,  “didn’t  I tell  you?  Isn't  she  the  best  just  about  the 
sweetest,  best  thing  built  on  two  wheels?” 

ANY  OLD  CLOTHES? 

In  looking  over  this  month’s  REVIEW,  we  find  that 
Y\  liitey  Sterngold  fits  almost  perfectly  the  negligee  colle- 
giate that  Howard  Lewis  (“Esky  Goes  Collegiate”)  de- 
scribes as  typical  of  the  Lehigh  student  — baggy  sleeves, 
baggier  trousers,  filthy  saddle  shoes. 

In  the  original  photo  there  was  much  more  of  the  de- 
crepit. perrenial  saddles.  But  the  whole  of  him  wouldn't 
quite  fit  on  the  cut.  The  temptation  was  considerable  to 
cut  his  head  off  and  get  in  all  of  the  shoes.  But  conserva- 
tive staff  members  decided  not  to  fool  around  until  Whitey 
got  down  to  the  118-lb.  class. 

ALL  PRESENT 

The  first  meeting  of  the  REVIEW  was  an  informal  thing, 
held  in  Lou  Stoumen’s  bathroom.  The  editor,  it  seems,  was 
taking  a bath  in  Brother  Stoumen’s  house  the  morning 


after  his  long  ride  to  this  ueck  of  the  woods.  Lou  himself, 
throwing  modesty  to  the  winds,  had  just  come  into  the  bath- 
room to  see  about  the  cover  photo  when  a knock  came.  In 
walked  Brother  Guggenheim,  straight  from  Philadelphia 
after  an  urgent  call  to  come  quick ! and  draw  these  little 
jiggers  you  see  on  these  pages.  No  more  than  he  had 
settled,  another  knock  came,  introducing  a messenger  from 
copy  supervisor  Irwin  Harvey. 

Another  minute,  and  Dick  Gowdy  broke  in,  fresh  from 
Harrisburg  or  Connecticut  or  somewheres.  The  place  was 
beginning  to  look  like  the  stateroom  in  the  Marx  Brothers’ 
“A  Night  at  the  Opera.”  All  this  within  five  minutes,  mind 
you.  and  each  visitor  independent  of  the  other. 

Someone  suggested  breaking  up  the  meeting  with  a stiff 
game  of  casino  and  were  about  to  bring  in  a card  table  when 
someone  else  figured  out  that  the  cards  wouldn’t  divide 
evenly  with  five  players.  Another  man  was  needed. 

The  day  was  saved  when  Lou’s  younger  brother  hacked 
his  way  through  to  brush  his  teeth  and  provide  the  sixth. 
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SOCIAL  SECURITY 

They  Laughed  When  You  Sat  Down  at  the  Piano  — Here’s  a 
Chance  to  Find  Out  Whether  It  Was  Your  SAVOIR  FAIRE,  or  Just 
That  — You  Didn’t  Use  A “Talon”  Fastener. 


Are  you  a social  failure  because  you  don’t  read  the  advertisements.  Or  are  you  a social  failure  because 
you  do?  Or  aren’t  you  a social  failure? 

If  you’re  not  certain  what  you  are,  here’s  a good  way  to  find  out.  The  REVIEW  has  arranged  a special 
aptitude  test.  Try  it.  If  you  get  a score  (see  point  evaluation  at  the  right  of  each  answer)  between  0 and  24, 
you  should  be  examined  by  a psychiatrist.  If  you  get  a score  between  25  and  48,  you  should  be  examined  by 
two  psychiatrists.  If  you  get  a score  above  48,  you  were  cheating,  you  little  devil. 


1.  Before  saying  good-night  to  your  best-loved,  do  you: 


a.  knock  over  the  empty  milk  bottles?  1 

b.  ask  to  see  her  etchings?  1 

c.  twist  all  the  buttons  off  your  coat?  3 

d.  hesitate?  5 

e.  go  right  ahead?  0 

f.  wish  you  had  gargled  with  Listerine? 6 


2.  When  introduced  to  a girl  named  Fanny,  do  you: 


a.  drop  your  eyes?  3 

b.  ask  her  if  she  comes  from  Pottstown? 6 

c.  meet  her  suspicious  gaze  unflinchingly? 5 

d.  give  your  pet  formula  for  remembering  names?  4 

e.  say  “Hello?.’  1 

3.  Later,  in  the  thick  of  the  football  season,  will  you: 

a.  sit  on  the  radio  Saturday  afternoons? 3 

b.  say  “What-the-hell”  and  watch  the  Lehigh  game?.  .10 

c.  demonstrate  your  repertory  of  famous  tackles? 0 

d.  learn  to  use  the  sliderule  to  figure  scores? 1 

e.  still  want  to  be  an  engineer?  126 

4.  When  the  conversation  swings  to  swing  music,  do  you: 

a.  hold  out  far  Beethoven,  deBussy  and  Bach? 3 

b.  carry  the  torch  for  Benny?  0 

c.  or  take  it  on  the  chin  for  Wayne  King? 273 

d.  show  them  how  an  orchestra  should  be  led? 6 

e.  lead  the  left  wingers  with  an  all-colored  cast? 4 

f.  hide  behind  the  editorial  pages  of.  the  New  York 

Times? 19 

5.  When  you’re  at  a dull  party,  do  you: 

a.  go  to  sleep  behind  the  piano?  0 

b.  become  the  life  of  the  party  with  a Hohner  har- 
monica?   3 

c.  go  to  the  kitchen  and  fry  a couple  of  eggs? 0 

d.  pile  4,575  matches  on  an  empty  beer  bottle? 2 

e.  tell  the  hostess  to  get  the  hell  on  the  ball? 0 


6.  If  President  Williams  should  ask  you  to  solve  the  dis- 
tressing problem  of  Arcadia,  would  you: 

a.  tell  him  to  leave  it  to  Father  Divine? 

b.  give  each  member  hoods,  horsewhips,  and  a por- 


table cross  of  fire?  0 

c.  suggest  a merger  and  call  it  ODKadia?  3 

d.  put  a wee  bit  of  sex  in  it  somewhere? 0 


7.  When  the  mailman  comes  to  your  fraternity  house,  do 


you: 

a.  hide  all  letters  in  lavendar  envelopes?  ....v 100 

b.  “candle”  the  mail  for  checks?  53 

c.  peel  off  the  foreign  stamps  to  send  home  to  your 

neice?  6 

d.  read  your  fan  mail  aloud?  4 

8.  Upon  entering  the  class  tardy,  do  you: 

a.  bustle  in,  scraping  the  egg  off  your  vest?  3 

b.  ask  the  prof  to  repeat  what  you  missed?  0 

c.  sit  down  to  sleep  with  your  mouth  open? 2 

d.  fill  all  the  o’s  on  the  title  page  of  your  text? 6 

e.  put  yourself  in  the  lecturer’s  shoes?  , 5 

f.  get  ideas  for  a swell  short  story?  3 

g.  go  “aaahhhhh?”  2 

h.  well,  dQ  you? : 0 

— H.  J.  L. 


— H.  J.  L. 
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THE  MIESSE  SHOP 

Home-Made  Candy  and  Gifts 
of  the  Better  Kind 

568  MAIN  STREET 
Next  to  Sun  Inn 
Wc  mail  and  insure  its  delivery 


Bethlehem 

National 

Bank 

Offers  its  banking  facilities 
to  the  students  of  Lehigh 
University. 

Third  and  Adams 


Always  First 

with  the 

Latest  Hits 


VICTOR 
DECCA 
BRUNSWICK 
MASTER 
BLUE  BIRD 
• 

Caravan 

A Study  in  Brown 

Bunny  Berigan,  Victor  25653 

The  Loveliness  of  You 
You  Can’t  Have  Everything 

Bob  Crosby,  Decca  1370B 

You  and  I Know 
Good-Bye  Jonah 

Tommy  Dorsey,  Victor  26648 

Gumbay  Drums 
Oh  Marie,  Oh  Marie 

Horace  Heidt,  Brunswick  7920 

COMPLETE  SHEET  MUSIC  and 
MUSICAL  INSTRUMENT 
DEPARTMENT 

Phillips 
Music  Store 

24  East  Third  Street 


THE  summer  has  been  a rather 
dull  one  for  the  record  crop.  Or 
maybe  my  two  month  hibernation 
at  good  old  Arrowcliff-on-the-Delaware 
has  kept  me  too  far  from  the  chatter  of 
the  musicians’  grape-vine  system  to 
have  picked  up  any  choice  morsels  if 
interest. 

But  the  more  immediate  period  of 
September  finds  things  on  the  upbeat. 
Of  particular  interest,  in  view  of  the 
current  rumors  that  Jimmy  Lunceford 
has  been  signed  for  next  month’s  senior 
ball,  is  Jimmy’s  output  for  Decca.  Aft- 
er hitting  a horrible  slump  last  sea- 
son. he  seems  back  on  the  way  to  be- 
coming one  of  our  great  orchestras, 
though  he’s  not  quite  there  yet,  and 
probably  never  will  be  — again.  From 
the  heavenly  pinnacle  that  he  shared 
with  Ellington  and  a couple  of  others, 
he  suddenly  cheapened  his  music  with 
gaudy,  super-spectacular  commercial 
jazz  that  was  more  frequently  out  of 
tune  than  in. 

Now  he’s  back  in  the  grove  of  real, 
relaxed  Negro  swing,  with  a powerful 
baritone  sax  spitting  out  exciting  in- 
troductions upon  which  is  built  a pul- 
sating ensemble  of  biting  brasses  and 
heavy  rhythm.  Best  bet  is  the  com- 
bination of  Coquette  and  For  Dancers 
Only,  an  original  by  his  trumpeter,  Sy 
Oliver,  that’s  a ringer  for  Christopher 
Columbus.  As  a matter  of  fact,  though, 
it  was  written  before  that  more  fa- 
mous piece. 

Another  take-off  — this  time  on  The 
Hells  of  Sainte  Mary  — is  The  First 
Time  I Haw  You,  a honey  except  for 
Sy  Oliver’s  screetehing  trumpet.  It’s 
backed  by  Bagging  the  Scale. 

Many  consider  Tommy  Dorsey’s  out- 
fit our  most  popular  orchestra,  and  not 
without  cause.  The  instrumentation  on 
his  present  output  won’t  hurt  his  rep. 
though  it  is  much  more  stilted  than 
most  of  his  work.  But  Edythe  Wright’s 
vocals  help  to  bring  Good-Bye  Jonah  in 
the  MUST  category.  That  husky  voice 
of  hers  makes  any  organization  swing 
out.  You  and  I Know  is  a fair,  senti- 
mental ballad. 

Dorsey’s  Clambake  Seven  outdoes  the 
bigger  parent  band,  as  usual,  with  The 


Biff  Apple.  Don't  miss  Tommy’s  last 
chorus  on  the  trombone  and  Edythe  all 
the  way  through.  Fats  Waller  is  on  the 
other  side  with  his  own,  fine  Fractious 
Fingering.  That’s  the  kind  of  Waller 


Edythe  Makes  Them  Swing 


we  particularly  like  — there’s  lots  and 
lots  of  his  inimitable  soloing,  and  not 
too  much  chatter.  As  in  his  last  year's 
masterpiece,  Pasu  onky,  he  features  an 
interesting  off-note  brass  or  left  hand 
of  his  own  that  keeps  booming  in  on 
off  beats. 

BRIEFS 

IIOD  WILLIAMS  (Bluebird)  Wil- 
liams Swing  and  Old  King  Cole  ; Shades 
of  Hades  and  The  Big  Apple.  Another 
Bluebird  “find.”  I think  I heard  of  him 
once  down  in  North  Carolina.  At  any 
rate,  he’s  really  there  and  gives  out 
much  like  Hudson-Delange  in  basic 
rhythm,  tinkling  piano  and  reed  attack. 
Not  quite  as  soft  nor  as  subtly  lilting. 
But,  after  all  . . . 

BOB  CROSBY  (Decca)  Whispers  in 
the  Dark  and  Stop  You're  Breaking 
My  Heart.  This  band’s  more  frequent 
departures  from  the  Dixieland  style 
it  usually  champions  reduces  this  fine 
band  to  mediocricy  as  in  Whispers. 
Stop,  however,  is  more  in  the  true  spirit 
of  the  thing  and  definitely  worth  while. 
Vocals  shared  competently  by  Bob  and 
Kay  “Sugar-Puss”  Weber.  Ray  Baduc. 
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RAY! 

The  Pants  King  of  Bethlehem! 

New  Herring-Bones,  Plaids  and 
Checks 

We  Match  Trousers  to 
Odd  Coats! 

The  Latest  in  Men’s  and  Boys’ 
Furnishings  at  the  Lowest  Prices 
in  Town! 

RAY’S 

18  W.  Broad  Street,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Phone  398S-M  Open  Evenings 


Reeves,  Parvin 
and  Co. 


Wholesale  Grocers 


Knighthood  . . . Lakeside 

Brands  Exclusively 

Fraternities  Supplied 

Represented  by 
E.  RAY  FRITCHMANN 

Second  and  Hamilton  Sts. 
Allentown,  Pa. 

Phone  5138 

Philadelphia,  Pa.  Huntington,  Pa. 

Allentown,  Pa.  Wilmington,  Del. 

Altoona,  Pa. 


Chick  Webb’s  favorite  drummer,  is  out- 
standing. 

HAL  KEMP  (Victor)  Got  a Date 
With  an  Angel  and  Lamplight. . A hon- 
ey of  a Kemp  for  those  who  like  Kemp’s 
honey.  Ilis  greatest  number  ( Got  a 
Date)  re-recorded  by  Victor  after 
Kemp’s  switch  from  Brunswick.  The 
sugar  oozes  out  of  Lamplight  with  great 
delicacy  as  Skinny  Ennis  sighs  and 
sighs  and  sighs. 

LOUIS  ARMSTRONG  (Decca)  Red 
Cap  and  Public  Melody  Number  One; 
Cuban  Pete  and  She’s  a Daughter  of  a 
Planter  from  Havana;  Sun  Showers 
and  Yours  and  Mine;  with  the  MILLS 
BROTHERS  Old  Folks  at  Home  and 
Long  About  Midnight.  Our  greatest  jazz 
musician  tending  towards  the  over- 
spectacular  and  sometimes  sounding 


Overspectacular  Louis 

like  the  trumpet  virtuoso  of  an  Army 
and  Navy  band  showing  off.  But,  when 
lie's  not  obviously  trying  so  hard,  it’s 
superior  stuff.  He’s  assisted  by  some  of 
the  great  but  not-so-well  known  Negroes 
like  Russell  and  Higgonbothom  at  pi- 
ano and  tram,  though  Louis  keeps  them 
too  much  in  the  background. 

BING  CROSBY  (Decca)  The  Moon 
Got  in  My  Eyes  and  Smarty;  It’s  the 
Natural  Thing  to  Do  and  All  You  Want 
to  Do  Is  Dance.  Irreproachable  Bing 
singing  numbers  from  his  new  picture, 
“Double  or  Nothing.”  Natural  Thing  is 
good  comedy  stuff. 

CHICK  WEBB  (Decca)  That 
Naughty  Waltz  ond  Love  Made  A Fool 
Out  Of  Me.  That  Fitzgerald  girl  gives 
me  goose  pimples.  RUDY  VALLEE 
(Bluebird)  If  You  Were  Someone  Else 
and  An  Old  Flame  Never  Dies;  All 
Points  West.  The  old  Rudy  back  with 
us  on  records,  in  case  anyone  is  in- 
terested. GLEN  GRAY  (Decca)  Yours 
And  Mine  and  I’m  Feeling  Like  A Mil- 
lion. A workmanlike  job  and  that  pleas- 
ing rhythm  of  Pee-Wee  Hunt. 


Used  Textbooks 

Sold  at  20%  to  55% 

Discount  from  List  Prices 
Complete  Lines  of  School, 
Business  and  Drawing 
Equipment 

Slide  Rules  from  $1.25  up 
Personal  Stationery,  Bridge  Items, 
Dictionaries,  Bibles 


REGULAR  STUDENT 
CANVAS  LAUNDRY 
CASES  COMPLETE  - $1.50 
Filler,  Only  35c 

— o — 

To  Lehigh  Students 

10%  Discount  from  All 
Our  Standard  Prices  on 
Supplies  During 
September  and  October 

FRESHMAN  HYGIENE 
BOOKS  $1.00 


Standard 

Stationery 

Supply 


333  South  New  Street 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 

2714  — Telephone  — 2714 


— o — 

Owned  and  Managed  by  a 
Lehigh  Man 

H.  A.  (Mickey)  Seward,  ’30 
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YOUNG  LOVE 

A SHORT  SHORT  STORY  BY 

ERIC  WEISS,  '39 


“What’ll  it  be?’’  the 
sophomore  asked  her. 

"U,ve  straight,”  she 
said,  still  keeping  her 
eyes  on  the  bottles  be- 
hind the  bar.  She  cup- 
ped her  chin  with  one 
hand  and  rested  her  el- 
bow on  the  bar.  Her 
body  w a s an  ugly, 
strained  curve.  The  lit- 


I NOTICED  them  as  soon  as  I step- 
ped into  Harry’s.  The  girl  was  lean- 
ing on  the  bar  and  staring  at  the 
stacked  bottles  in  front  of  the  mirror. 
A Joe  College  sophomore,  green  suit, 
plaid  shirt,  and  grey  tie,  stood  beside 
her,  talking  in  her  ear.  At  their  feet  a 
little  hairless  brown  mongrel  was  de- 
jectedly watching  a crack  in  the  floor. 

I took  a place  at  the  bar  beside  the 
girl.  The  sophomore  lifted  his  glass  and 
slugged  what  was  left  of  his  drink. 

“Another?”  He  looked  the  question 
at  the  girl. 

She  stared  at  the  last  inch  of  Hat, 
warm  beer  in  the  bottom  of  her  glass 
and  shook  her  head.  The  room  was 
noisy  with  shouted  conversations,  but 
I could  still  hear  the  hoy  talking  to 
her. 

“Come  on.  Laura.  Have  another  drink. 
Might  as  well  use  my  check  while  I’ve 
got  it.”  lie  laughed  shortly. 

Laura  smiled  without  meaning  it.  She 
turned  her  hack  to  the  bar  and  leaned 
with  her  elbows  on  the  shining  wood 
and  one  heel  hooked  on  the  rail.  The 
dog  looked  up  at  her  and  thumped  his 
thin  tail  against  the  floor. 

“No,”  she  said,  "I  don’t  think  I will.” 
The  dog  whined  softly  and  a nervous 
shiver  shook  him. 

“Are  you  tired?’  The  boy  spoke  so- 
licitously in  the  girl’s  ear  and  he  slip- 
ped one  arm  behind  her  back. 

“No,”  she  answered,  still  keeping  her 
eyes  on  the  dog. 

The  sophomore  was  still  talking  to 
her.  The  roar  of  talk  in  the  room  grew 
louder  as  some  girl  in  a back  booth 
shrieked  with  foolish  laughter.  I could 
no  longer  make  out  what  the  boy  was 
saying  to  Laura,  but  I saw  that  he  had 
his  hand  pressed  flat  against  her  side. 
1 could  see  that  he  had  had  just  enough 
of  Harry's  beer  to  make  him  feel  high 
and  happy,  but  a little  more  liquor  was 
going  to  put  him  under.  The  boy  talked 
steadily  for  a time  and  then  stopped  as 
if  waiting  for  an  answer.  Laura  turned 
from  the  dog  and  looked  at  the  sopho- 
more for  a silent  minute. 

“O.  K.,”  she  said,  and  turned  hack  to 
the  bar.  She  pushed  her  glass  aside 
with  the  edge  of  her  hand.  Her  nails 
were  startling  in  their  painted  redness. 


tie  dog’s  head  drooped 
and  the  tail  stopped 
heating. 

Laura  took  her  drink  in  a single  gulp 
and  set  down  her  glass  without  even 
looking  at  the  chaser.  Tne  sophomore 
watched  her  surprisedly.  He  lifted  his 
own  shot,  poured  it  down,  stifled  a 
cough,  and  cooled  his  throat  with  the 
water.  She  was  looking  at  him  with 
amused  interest  when  he  put  the  glass 
down. 

"Another.”  she  said,  half  asking,  half 
demanding. 

“Two  more,”  the  boy  called  to  Harry. 
The  bartender  poured  them  out. 

After  that  second  rye  the  sophomore 
was  standing  as  close  to  Laura  as  he 
could  get  and  his  hand  was  hack  under 
her  arm.  The  third  one  got  him,  hut 
she  was  still  cold  sober,  lie  leaned 
hard  against  her  with  his  face  almost 
rubbing  against  her  cheek.  His  lips 
were  moving  slowly  and  falteringly  as 
he  spoke  to  her  in  a low  tone. 

Laura  signalled  Harry  with  her 
eyes,  lie  poured  her  another  and  took 
the  money  out  of  the  pile  of  change 
under  the  sophomore’s  hand.  The  boy 
kept  right  on  talking  while  the  girl 
downed  this  drink.  Laura  didn’t  seem 
to  notice  either  the  boy’s  hand  or  his 
words.  She  simply  stared  blindly  at  the 
specked  mirror. 

The  hoy’s  voice  was  suddenly  raised, 
lie  drew  his  head  hack  and  shouted 
at  her. 

“Come  on  Laura  ! Wadda  ya  say?” 
This  roused  her.  “For  Christ’s  sake, 
shut  up!”  she  spoke  in  an  incisive,  low 
tone.  She  looked  at  him  coldly.  The 
sophomore’s  face  took  on  a stupid, 
slack  lipped  stare. 


“All  right.  All  right,  Laura,  I didn’t 
mean  it.” 

The  dog  stood  up.  awakened  by  the 
voices.  His  tail  moved  slowly  and  his 
head  was  raised  expectantly,  but  the 
two  at  the  bar  had  no  interest  in  n,n 
The  little  dog  settled  back  to  his  list- 
less contemplation  of  the  crack. 

The  boys’  hand  had  moved  down  the 
girl's  side  and  now  rested  on  her  hip. 
The  fingers  were  spread  out  and  tensed 
against  the  red  stuff  of  Laura’s  dress. 
The  sophomore  smiled  ingratiatingly  at 
Laura.  The  noise  of  the  barroom  stop- 
ped without  reason  for  a single  quiet 
instant  and  I heard  the  last  words  of 
the  boy’s  proposition. 

“ . . . over  in  the  hotel.” 

The  girl  looked  at  him  wearily  for 
the  space  of  perhaps  a minute  and  then 
her  eyes  shifted  slightly  and  she  looked 
through  and  past  the  drunken  kid.  She 
seemed  to  he  thinking  in  that  instant, 
considering  what  she  was  about  to  do. 
She  let  her  breath  out  softly  and  her 
fgace  sagged  in  resignation. 

“O.  K.,”  she  said.  “O.  K..  let’s  get 
started.” 

She  turned  from  the  bar.  The  dog 
jumped  up  and  followed  pattering  at 
her  heels.  The  sophomore  followed,  ob- 
viously trying  to  keep  his  balance  and 
barely  succeeding.  The  screen  door 
closed  softly  behind  them. 

I finished  my  drink  and  left  the 
place.  As  I passed  Taylors  Hotel,  just 
across  the  street  from  Harry’s,  I saw 
the  little  brown  dog  frantically  scratch- 
ing at  the  hotel’s  dingy  front  door. 
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Now  That  You’re  Here... 


Be  Discreet  and  Your 
Four  Years  Will  Prove 
a Profitable  Venture  — 
Says 

William  Dukek,  ’38 

THOUGH  each  of  you  freshmen 
may  differ  from  the  other  in  men- 
tal capacities,  physical  abilities 
or  social  background,  you  will  all  share 
in  an  equal  degree,  these  first  few 
months,  a strangeness  toward  your  new 
environment.  Perhaps  a few  words 
might  ease  your  period  of  orientation 
and  encourage  and  help  you,  in  at  least 
some  slight  way,  to  use  wisdom  in  tak- 
ing early  steps  that  will  give  direction 
to  your  next  four  years. 

With  little  further  thought,  the  mat- 
ter of  choosing  the  proper  course  must 
be  dismissed.  It  is  too  involved  an  is- 
sue. especially  for  treatment  in  such 
short  space.  Your  philosophy  towards 
the  money  motive  and  “sweetness  and 
light.”  your  natural  inclinations  and 
zeal,  the  requirements'  of  a chosen  pro- 
fession or  the  limitations  of  your  eco- 
nomic stratum  — all  these  things  are 
influential  factors  in  choosing  a course. 
Thorough  consideration  of  them  with 
yourself,  with  parents  or  someone  else 
whose  judgment  you  respect,  with  ad- 
ministrative officers  of  the  university 
and,  possibly,  even  with  a rare  upper 
classman  who  might  he  capable  of  in- 
telligent advice. 

There  remain  a few  less  broad  yet 
pertinent  and  immediate  matters  that 
might  he  presented  to  you  with  some 
illumination.  There’s  the  living  prob- 
lem. scholarship,  athletics  and  other  ex- 
tra curricular  activities.  Certain  as- 
pects of  them  will  he  considered. 

THE  FRATERNITY  PROBLEM 
Those  not  living  in  fraternities  con- 
stitute about  60  per  cent  of  the  univer- 
sity. But  there  is  not  much  of  a per- 
plexing problem  involved  for  these, 
since  most  non-fraternity  men  have  no 
choice  hut  to  live  in  the  dorms  or  in 
hoarding  houses  either  for  want  of  the 
extra  few  hundred  dollars  a year  or 
because  their  homes  are  in  the  immedi- 
ate vicinity.  But  the  other  40  per  cent 
of  potential  fraternity  material  are  con- 
fronted with  a particularly  perplexing 

continued  on  page  8 


A 

WELCOME 

TO 

FRESHMEN 


Freshman  Types 
Sketched  by 

Dick  Gowdy , ’40 


You  Might  as  Well  Re- 
alize Your  Just  Another 
American  Sucker  — 
Gripes 

Robert  Clark,  ’38 

HOW  did  you  all  happen  to  come 
to  this  dump  anyway?  Some 
come  because  of  relatives  and 
friends,  and  others  because  they  picked 
up  the  crazy  idea  from  some  place  that 
this  is  a good  school.  Then  there  are 
always  those  super  souls  who  are 
warped  by  fate  and  come  because  this 
is  the  only  place  they  can  get  in. 

No  doubt  some  of  you  listened  to 
that  nonosense  which  high  school 
speakers  pass  out  about  hard  work 
and  scholastic  proficiency.  It's  all  bunk. 
You  came  for  the  diploma  and  not  the 
education.  Back  in  the  old  days,  the 
best  of  families  would  buy  a coat  of 
arms.  Now  they  make  a four  year  in- 
vestment upon  a diploma. 

Ask  any  graduate  how  much  use  he 
has  made  of  the  stuff  he  learned  in 
college,  lie'll  probably  tell  you  that 
college  gave  him  a certain  fitness  and  a 
gift  of  gab.  Knowing  a little  bit  about 
everything  enables  him  to  put  up  a 
good  front  to  the  world.  Contacts  is  an- 
other important  factor.  College  men 
give  positions  to  other  college  men.  be- 
cause their  position  is  less  jeopardized 
with  another  bull  artist  close  to  them. 

After  four  years  of  loafing,  uo  col- 
lege man  is  worth  a damn  to  industry 
anyway.  The  graduate  is  usually  given 
a good  position  with  non-college  men. 
who  can  do  the  work,  beneath  him. 
Thus  the  graduate  serves  as  a fall  guy 
for  anything  that  goes  wrong.  He  can 
sling  a good  line  and  makes  it  look 
good  to  the  public. 

It  is  generally  realized  that  even  the 
most  conscientious  student  has  forgot- 
ten 90  per  cent  of  the  course  two  days 
after  the  exam.  Those  less  fortunate 
forget  everything  the  moment  the  ques- 
tions are  placed  before  them.  Like  all 
trade  secrets,  this  has  been  jealously 
guarded  from  the  public  and  kept  in 
the  inner  sanctums  of  education.  Still 
it  had  the  pedants  plenty  worried. 
Even  in  the  business  of  education,  a 
four  year  investment  has  to  show 

continued  on  page  9 
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problem  offered  by  the  20  houses  in 
the  university.  The  dilemma  of  the  two 
weeks,  with  its  mad  whirl  of  new  ac- 
quaintances, parties,  bull  sessions,  ser- 
ious talks,  good  fellowship,  is:  What 
house  should  I pledge? 

Make  up  your  mind  on  one  point.  You 
cannot  possibly  see  every  fraternity  on 
and  off  the  Lehigh  campus.  A man  who 
attempts  such  a feat,  is  defeating  his 
own  purpose  and  will  never  receive  a 
bid.  Many  of  you  have  been  visited 
during  the  pre-rushing  summer  season 
by  “some  of  the  boys”  and  have  re- 
ceived invitations  to  move  in  your 
trunk.  A great  many  of  you  will  be 
picked  up  at  the  first  assembly  lines 
and  many  thereafter  as  likely  pros- 
pects. Others  of  you  may  go  through 
rushing  season  unasked  and  uninvited 
only  to  have  a house  pursue  you  later. 

Accept  your  invitation,  do  not  be 
afraid  to  walk  into  the  house  and  in- 
troduce yourself.  Doubtless,  no  more 
than  one  or  two  there  remembers  you. 
Try  to  meet  the  boys,  try  to  remember 
their  first  names,  try  to  get  acquainted 
with  the  house  and  its  surroundings. 
Talk  to  the  head  of  the  house  at  some 
time,  not  about  fraternities  or  rush- 
ing, but  about  himself  and  yourself. 
After  all,  neither  of  you  knows  much 
about  the  other. 

Do  not  hesitate  to  ask  a fraternity 
man  about  the  college,  the  buildings, 
the  house,  or  any  questions  that  may 
concern  you.  He  is  glad  to  help  you 
and  display  the  knowledge  he  has  ac- 
quired. Do  not  insist  on  refusing  to 


OTE  caodcx 


accept  the  favors  of  ice  cream,  cigar- 
ettes, movies,  trips,  or  parties  that  the 
brothers  press  on  you.  They  expect  it 
and  they  like  to  do  you  a favor. 

Do  not  talk  about  yourself  too  much. 
They  will  learn  more  about  you  by 
your  ordinary  dinner  table  conversa- 
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tion  than  any  concentrated 
dose  of  you. 

Do  not  leave  your  be- 
longings scattered  in  var- 
ious houses.  If  you  have 
made  one  house  a central 
headquarters,  keep  your 
trunk  there. 

Do  not  let  the  brothers 
sign  dates  in  your  book 
without  your  knowledge. 

Know  what  dates  you  have 
and  make  and  keep  a 
workable  schedule. 

Do  not  hesitate  to  ask  the 
brothers  of  one  house  to 
take  you  over  to  another 
house  for  another  date. 

They  like  you  to  display  in- 
dependence a n d worldli- 
ness. 

By  all  means  get  acquainted  with  the 
other  freshmen  you  meet  in  various 
houses.  They  will  be  your  classmates 
for  four  years,  and  the  sooner  you 
know  them  the  better. 

Do  not  give  your  opinion  of  other 
fraternities  or  its  members  to  a house. 
It  is  wiser  not  to  discuss,  in  more  than 
passing,  other  houses,  for  the  brothers 
feel  constrained  in  giving  you  their 
honest  evaluation  of  another  group. 

Go  to  the  head  of  the  house  or  one 
of  the  senior  members  for  advice  con- 
cerning questions  of  finance.  lie  will  be 
honest  with  you.  But  save  those  ques- 
tions which  arise  till  the  end  of  the 
first  week  when  rushing  enters  its  more 
serious  stages. 

By  all  means,  take  the  glad  hands 
of  the  ardent  rushers  with  lots  of 
grains  of  salt.  Then  you  won't  be  so 
shocked  and  disillusioned  when  rushing 
is  over  and  you  assume  the  more  nat- 
ural position  of  underdog.  Even  the 
finest  of  men  will  feed  you  at  least 
some  quantity  of  forced  oil.  It’s  just 
part  of  the  game.  But  be  wary  of 
those  who  conduct  their  campaigns 
with  too  glad  a hand.  To  them  it's  a 
serious  business  of  catching  suckers. 
And  there  is  a minimum  of  rules  of 
fair  play  in  their  business. 

SCHOLARSHIP 

Scholarship  represents  much  more 
than  erudite  knowledge  as  you  will  soon 
discover.  Many  make  sport  of  the 
scholar.  But  how  foolish  they  are.  Col- 
lege is  an  investment  in  education  and 
has  monetary  as  well  as  spiritual 
values.  Only  an  idiot  would  deliberately 
throw  away  an  investment  which  is 
certain  to  bring  him  return  if  be  makes 
even  a small  effort  to  use  his  brain.  Yet 
some  do. 

Lehigh’s  reputation  rests  upon  the 
fact  that  it  produces  educated  men, 


equipped  in  every  department  to  meet 
the  problems  of  living.  The  high  and 
steadily  rising  university  scholastic 
average  attests  to  the  quality  of  this 
education.  The  uniformly  consistent 
record  of  almost  one  hundred  per  cent 
graduate  employment  is  further  mater- 
ial proof. 

Learning  how  to  study  intelligently 
is  one  of  those  things  for  which  12 
years  of  previous  schooling  has  fre- 
quently been  in  vain.  The  faster  tempo 
of  courses,  the  concentration  of  mater- 
ial. and  the  necessity  for  individual 
creative  work  are  characteristics  of 
the  university  scheme.  Adaptability  to 
this  new  system  is  the  key  to  scholar- 
ship. Will  power,  perseverance,  and 
often  sheer  hard  work  produce  the  re- 
sults. And  every  man  should  strive  for 
results,  if  only  for  the  personal  satis- 
faction it  produces. 

LEHIGH’S  ATHLETIC  POLICY 

Athletics  form  a mainstay  of  colle- 
giate life  here  as  well  as  everywhere. 
Every  sport,  fall,  winter  or  spring,  has 
its  followers  and  participants.  Because 
Lehigh’s  athletics  policy  is  strictly  ama- 
teur. and  the  taint  of  professionalism 
or  school  subsidization  has  never  been 
detected,  the  necessity  for  athletic  par- 
ticipation is  the  more  pronounced. 
Everyone  is  eligible  for  any  sport. 
There  is  a minimum  of  favoritism. 

Believing  in  the  philosophy  of  the 
sound  mind  and  the  healthy  body,  an 
extensive  intramural  program  is  organ- 
ized to  provide  the  physical  exercise 
and  competitive  diversion  for  those  who 
lack  either  the  ability  or  the  time  to 
participate  in  football,  soccer,  wrestl- 
ing, swimming,  basketball,  lacrosse, 
baseball,  tennis,  track,  cross  country 
or  other  minor  sports.  Those  of  you 
who  have  previous  athletic  records  are 
doubtless  already  in  uniform.  But 
continued  on  page  26 


September,  1937 


9 


something.  Folks  are  always  liable  to 
wake  up  and  find  out  that  the  tradi- 
tion of  learning  can  be  a rather  expen- 
sive luxury.  Education  preferred  would 
surely  hit  the  bottom  of  the  market 
with  mighty  bang. 

The  solution  was  easily  reached 
when  educators  decided  to  kill  two  birds 
with  one  stone  and  play  up  activities. 
Why  not  vindicate  the  student  for  wast- 
ing his  time  in  college?  A vertical 
combination  was  achieved  when 
employers  fell  right  into  the  plan. 

In  an  interview  for  a job,  there 
is  still  a possibility  that  the  pros- 
pect might  be  asked  about  his 
course  and  general  average.  But 
that  is  just  a mere  formality,  a 
throwback  to  tradition,  and  the 
interview  quickly  reaches  the  im- 
portant factor,  a discussion  of 
activities.  If  you  and  the  inter- 
viewer both  spent  all  your  spare 
time  at  badminton,  the  job  is 
cinched. 

If  you’re  not  certain  of  the 
value  of  a college  education,  es- 
pecially a Lehigh  education, 
simply  look  at  all  our  Ithodes 
scholars.  Look  at  all  our  Old  Gold  con- 
test winners.  Look  at  our  giant  indus- 
trialists. Not  more  than  a quarter  of 
them  were  investigated  about  their  in- 
come tax. 

By  all  means  don’t  fail  to  consider 
our  fraternity  system  where  your 
friend  is  my  friend  and  my  friend  is 
your  friend  and  we’re  all  jolly  good 
fellows.  Just  join  the  Z.  y.  X.’s,  Mr. 
Frosh,  and  all  your  great  talents  will 
be  brought  out.  And,  anyway,  the  Beta 
Beta  Betas  are  nothing  but  a bunch 
of  course  crabbers ; and  they  have  a 
mortgage  on  their  house  and  pay  rent, 
too.  Yep,  Mr.  Frosh,  you're  a great 
kid  and  we  like  you  — pat,  pat  — 
Now  here’s  your  little  pledge  pin  and 
how’s  about  I.  O.  U.  for  the  initiation 
fee?  Thanks.  And  now,  damn  you,  get 
out  of  that  first  floor  bed  room  and 
get  the  hell  up  to  the  attic. 

Lehigh  offers  you  a wide  range  of 
activities,  each  one  calculated  to  make 
your  four  year  vacation  extremely 
pleasant.  Now  that  a college  education 
is  an  almost  indispensible  hall  mark  of 
the  successful  man.  the  authorities 
have  determined  to  make  the  operation 
as  painless  as  possible. 

For  those  of  you  who  were  away  up 
on  whatever  blundering  piece  of  jour- 
nalism your  high  school  called  a paper, 
I give  you  the  Brown  and  White,  Scott 
Tissue  company’s  biggest  competitor. 
Here  you  can  learn  to  wear  a vest,  a 
pencil  in  your  ear,  and  a hat  indoors. 


dangle  a phone  receiver  on  your 
shoulder  and  scream  “Copy!  Copy!”  as 
they  do  in  the  movies. 

Perhaps  you  are  of  the  artistic  na- 
ture and  cannot  find  adequate  expres- 
sion in  the  stilted  style  of  news  writ- 
ing. By  all  means  go  out  for  the  LE- 
IIIGII  REVIEW.  This  magazine  is  so 
hard  up  for  copy  that  they  accept  any- 
thing from  passionate  love  sonnets  to 


startling  literary  revelations  of  the 
smoking  subconscious.  The  secret  of 
writing  a short  story  may  be  expressed 
thus : throw  in  all  the  vulgar  and  ob- 
scene words  you  can  muster  and  never 
repeat  in  any  three  successive  para- 
graphs. Dashes  and  asterisks  don’t  go ; 
THE  REVIEW  wants  realism  at  all 
costs.  What  with  the  addition  of  a copy 
supervisor,  you  don't  even  have  to  know 
how  to  spell.  As  for  grammar,  conven- 
tion be  damned.  An  artist,  cannot  be 
chained  down  to  such  material  and  ir- 
relevant things. 

Maybe  you  and  your  girl  necked  the 
grease  paint  off  each  other  between 
scenes  backstage  in  the  best  senior 
play  your  school  ever  produced.  We 
can’t  offer  much  of  that,  but  if  you 
would  like  to  keep  your  hand  in  a bit 
of  straight  drama,  go  out  for  the  Mus- 
tard and  Cheese  Dramatic  club.  From 
some  of  the  stuff  they  throw  across 
the  footlights,  the  “Cheese”  might  well 
be  limburger.  Their’s  is  a unique 
method  of  procedure.  Believing  that 
the  vehicle  is  everything,  they  assure 
success  to  a production  by  picking  a 
play  which  has  failed  on  Broadway. 

For  those  seriously  interested  in  mu- 
sic of  the  finer  type,  the  Capehart  in 
the  Chapel  — slip  of  the  typewriter  — 
the  nickelodian  down  at  Joe’s  always 
has  an  up-to-date  set  of  recordings  by 
only  the  best  of  masters. 

Now  that  we've  gotten  down  to  Joe's, 
we  might  as  well  begin  a real  discus- 


sion of  extra-curricular  activities.  Ask 
any  of  the  boys  what  they  do  down 
here  in  their  spare  time,  and  they'll 
tell  you : drink,  chase  the  women,  and 
go  to  the  movies.  Regrettable,  bell  yes, 
but  it  takes  one’s  mind  off  things. 

It’s  a safe  bet  that  drinking  is  the 
only  thing  you'll  learn  around 
here  which  will  stick  with  you. 
Not  a bad  idea  either.  Suppose 
you’re  on  a big  business  deal  and 
the  host  passes  around  some  hos- 
pitality. You  haven't  done  much 
drinking,  but  you  take  one  just 
to  be  polite.  In  succeeding  rounds, 
it  seems  to  get  easier  and  easier 
to  be  polite.  Not  being  able  to 
hold  your  liquor,  you're  stewed  to 
the  gills  before  you  know  it.  Next 
thing,  you  proposition  the  hosts’ 
daughter  or  wife  (worse  yet), 
and  where  in  the  hell’s  your  bus- 
iness deal  then? 

It’s  hard  to  generalize  in  this 
game,  but  here’s  the  way  it  might 
go.  The  novice  spends  bis  first 
year  getting  a taste  for  the  swell 
beer  in  the  Valley.  It's  rye  for 
the  sophomore  year,  and  the  jun- 
ior tries  to  be  a gentleman, 
drinking  only  scotch  and  soda.  In  sen- 
ior estate  they  try  mixing  everything 
together  with  strange  and  bizzare  re- 
sults. But  there’s  a good  chance  the 
old  stomach  is  so  ruined  by  this  time 
that  it  can’t  keep  down  anything 
stronger  than  beer. 

In  general,  you  will  find  the  girls 
of  Bethlehem  unlike  any  you  have  ever 
met.  They  are  so  completely  elemental, 
these  modest,  unassuming  young  ladies, 
that  the  Garden  of  Eden  might  well 
have  had  its  origin  in  Bethlehem.  This 
is  also  an  activity  for  those  who  can 
shake  disillusion  like  water  from  oil- 
skins. The  test  of  proficiency  is  to  be 
able  to  give  off  a piercing  whistle  which 
will  turn  the  head  of  every  charming, 
black-liaired,  sloe-eyed  daughter  of  the 
mill  hand  in  the  radius  of  a block.  It's 
easy  because  you’re  not  likely  to  find 
one  to  the  block.  And  how  the  parents 
of  these  girls  love  to  have  their  daugh- 
ters go  out  with  students.  The  close 
contact  with  culture  is  so  broadening — 
it  makes  a broad  out  ot  them  in  no 
time.  Also  remember  that  some  of  the 
fathers  do  a bit  of  game  hunting  and 
become  quite  proficient  with  the  shot- 
gun. 

For  those  or  you  who  want  back- 
ground. Fern  Sem  is  just  across  the 
bridge.  You  can  take  these  fair  young 
Moravian  students  for  boat  rides  upon 
the  Lehigh  river.  If  you  don't  go  for 
boats,  give  them  any  kind  of  a ride. 

continued  on  page  22 
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The  Lehigh  Review 


THE  DANGEROUS  DOINGS  AND  DELERIOUS  DELIGHTS  OF  DIME  NOVELS 


MOST  of  you,  I take  it,  voted 
for  Wintergreen  and  Throttle- 
bottom.  At  any  rate,  they  were 
elected.  There’s  Wintergreen  in  t lie* 
White  House,  lovely  smiles,  a balmy 
breath,  and  love,  sweet  love.  A few  of 
us  who  saw  through  Wintergreen’s 
sham  could  do  only  one  thing,  and  we 
did  it.  Spinning  violently  about  on  our 
heels,  gesticulating  in  the  direction  of 
the  Rig  Dipper,  and  then  assuming  the 
rigid  posture  of  the  grave,  we  indicated 
our  preference  for  Young  Wild  West. 
Who  was  he?  Someone  sneers.  Never 
mind.  It  was  a major  national  trag- 
edy that  he  Was  not  elected. 

Young  Wild  West  and  his  sweet- 
heart, Arietta,  would  have  graced  the 
East  Room.  Their  cook,  Wing  Wall, 
would  have  made  White  House  dinners 
superb  affairs.  And  yet  Y.  W.  W.  lost. 
In  conducting  a post-mortem,  I should 
say  there  were  two  reasons  for  his 
failure.  First,  his  side-kick,  Cheyenne 
Charley,  drank  and  played  poker;  sec- 
ondly, Y.  W.  W.  had  not  yet  come  of 
age.  lie  never  did.  lie  never  will. 

Young  Wild  West  was  one  of  the 
most  thrilling  and  romantic  heroes  of 
cheap  fiction.  As  his  name  Indicates, 
he  made  our  great  western  plains  the 
scene  of  his  daring  exploits.  His  great 
specialty  was  moving  in  on  a town  on 
election  day.  shooting  up  the  bad  men, 
steering  the  election  in  favor  of  good 
politics  and  morality,  and  then  magni- 
ficently moving  on.  Like  most  great 
heroes  of  the  plains,  this  honey-haired 
lad  of  not  quite  twenty-one  was  a two- 
gun  man;  he  always  shot  from  the  liip. 
and  lie  was  as  good  with  the  left  as 
with  the  right.  I'nlike  Cheyenne  Char- 
ley, Y.  W.  W.  never  gambled,  although 
he  could  instantly  spot  a crooked  play- 
er. and  he  never  drank  hard  liquor. 
He  and  Jim  Dart,  another  bosom 
friend,  were  soft-drink  hoys. 

If  I had  not  voted  for  Y.  W.  W.  I 
certainly  would  have  voted  for  Fred 
Fearnot.  In  many  ways  Fred  was  a 
more  spectacular  chap  than  our  two- 
gun  friend.  Abundantly  endowed  with 
talents,  F.  F.  could  play  almost  any 
musical  instrument,  sing  as  sweetly  as 
a nightingale  or  mocking-bird,  play  all 
the  games  from  football  and  baseball  to 
chess  and  knitting,  or  invade  Wall 


Street  and  triumphantly  emerge  with  a 
cool  million  or  two.  I think  it  was  Fred’s 
Wall  Street  operations  that  persuaded 
me  to  vote  for  Y.W.W.,  who  had  never 
been  east  of  the  Mississippi  and  much 
less  heard  of  Wall  Street.  Nevertheless. 

I cheerfully  admit  that  Fred  was  per- 
fect. 1 1 is  partner.  Terry  Olcott.  who 
would  have  made  a splendid  Secretary 
of  the  Interior,  was  not  quite  perfect. 
Fred  and  Terry  were  my  favorite 
heroes.  Long  ago. 

Shall  1 ever  forget  the  thrilling  mar- 
athon that  Fred  ran  against  the  best 
runners  in  the  country!  I think  the 
distance  was  twenty-five  miles,  a part 
of  which  took  the  runners  through  a 
neck  of  a woods.  As  I breathlessly  kept 
pace  with  the  great  F.  F.,  I never 
doubted  that  he  would  win;  nor  did  1. 
Innocence  itself,  realize  that  his  ene- 
mies were  hidden  in  that  forest  be- 
hind those  trees.  But  they  were.  And 
they  shot  Fred  in  the  leg.  Of  course, 
Terry  Olcott.  who  was  accompanying 
the  runners,  was  convinced  that  the 
race  was  lost.  The  other  runners  were 
streaming  past ; half  the  distance  was 
still  to  he  negotiated,  and  Fred  had  a 
bullet  in  his  leg.  Well.  then,  gritting  his 
flashing  white  teeth  as  only  a rugged 
young  American  would  or  could.  Fred 
tied  a handkerchief  about  the  wound, 
started  running,  and  came  in  about  a 
mile  or  two  ahead  of  the  others. 

This  was  merely  one  of  thousands  of 
Fred’s  exploits,  and  not  by  any  means 
his  most  amazing;  but  it  touched  my 
heart  and  imagination  so  that  I have 
remembered  it  after  the  other  splendid 
deeds  have  been  forgotten. 

* * * 

In  spite  of  serious  objections,  both  on 
the  score  of  art  and  morality,  dime  nov- 
els touched  tlie  hearts  and  imaginations 
of  hundreds  of  thousands  of  young 
Americans  from  1800  to  the  turn  of  the 


century  and  even  later.  “These  (dime 
novels)  enfeeble  the  intellect.”  said  one 
indignant  reviewer,  "impoverish  the 
imagination,  vulgarize  the  taste  and. 
which  is  worst  of  all,  waste  that  pre- 
cious time  which  should  lie  given  to 
solid  mental  improvement.”  On  the 
whole.  I suppose  the  gentleman  was 
correct ; hut  in  spite  of  such  serious 
warnings,  many  Americans,  and  not  all 
of  them  boys,  continued  to  enfeeble 
their  intellects  and  impoverish  their 
imaginations.  Abraham  Lincoln  read 
these  hooks;  so  did  Seward,  his  Secre- 
tary of  State;  so  did  Robert  Toombs, 
the  Confederate  statesman.  Henry 
Ward  Beecher  recommended  some  of 
them,  and  Charles  Dickens  praised  the 
dramatic  treatment  of  the  West  in  a 
few.  Many  a 1’h.D.  candidate.  I imag- 
ine. has  gone  to  Yale  with  enfeebled 
intellect  and  impoverished  imagination 
because  of  them. 

But  the  truth  is  that  many  of  these 
early  dime  novels  constituted  a serious 
attempt  to  establish  more  firmly  a na- 
tionalistic and  patriotic  literature  and 
to  give  that  literature  to  the  people  as 
cheaply  as  possible.  The  first  dime 
novel  was  Malacska  by  Mrs.  Ann  S. 
Stephens,  a woman  of  some  literary 
fame  in  her  day,  who  emulated  the  de- 
corum and  the  style  of  Cooper’s  Leuth- 
erxtnckin.fi  Talcs.  Malaeslca  was  the 
first  of  a series  of  "Yellow-Backs”  is- 
sued semi-monthly  at  ten  cents  by 
Beadle  & Co.,  from  their  office  at  118 
William  Street  in  New  York.  Each 
novel  was  from  25,000  to  40,000  words 
in  length.  This  series,  of  which  there 
were  more  than  300  titles,  was  popular 
with  the  soldiers  of  both  sides  during 
the  Civil  War.  Frequently,  the  story 
goes,  truce  Hags  were  raised,  while 
copies  were  being  exchanged  : and  many 
a soldier-hoy  was  found  dead  or  wound- 
ed with  a blood-stained  Beadle  dime 
novel  at  his  side. 


Carl  F.  Straucli,  Former  Instructor  in 
English  at  Lehigh,  Gives  Tribute  to  a Much 
Ridiculed,  Greatly  Loved  Section  of  Our 
Nation’s  Letters. 
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About  1809  Beadle  and  Adams 
brought  out  a second  series  called 
I’ocket  Novels,  among  which  was  the 
famous  Old  Grizzly,  the  Bear-Tamer  by 
Captain  “Bruin”  Adams,  who  had  a re- 
markable skill  in  taming  grizzlies.  A 
tive-cent  series,  the  Pocket  Library, 
was  published  about  1884,  the  first  of 
which  was  Wheeler’s  Deadivood  Dick. 
Beadle’s  Half  Dime  Library  and  Dime 
Library,  says  Edmund  Pearson,  an 
authority,  are  the  novels  most  likely  to 
be  remembered  by  our  grandfathers 
and  fathers.  There  were  more  than  one 
thousand  titles  to  the  Dime  Library, 
for  which  George  G.  White  did  illus- 
trations in  black  and  white.  This  ar- 
tist. who  it  seems  was  able  to  apply  his 
talents  equally  well  to  the  profane  and 
the  pious,  did  work  for  the  Police  Gaz- 
ette and  the  Christian  llerald. 

Shortly  after  the  dime  novel  began 
its  Hamboyant  career  the  double  title 
and  alliteration  became  stock  devices. 
Among  the  masterpieces  are  Dick  Darl- 
ing, flic  Pong  Express  Itider:  Fancy 
Frank  of  Colorado ; Crooked  Cate,  the 
Caliban  of  Celestial  City:  Disco  Dan ; 
the  Daisy  Dude ; Bicycle  Bob's  Hot 
Scorch:  Mulct  Mine's  loir;  Kent  Kir- 
by, the  High  Kicker  from  Kill  buck;  or. 
The  Foster  of  Rogue  Itiver  Ranch.  The 
alliterative  classic  is  Belshazzar  Brick, 
the  Bailiff  of  Blue  Blazes,  or  Four 
Horse  Frank  Frolic  at  Bail  Luck  Bar. 
A tear-fetcliing  title  is  this  one:  The 
Winning  Oar;  or,  The  Innkeeper's 
Daughter,  a story  of  Boston  and  of 
Cambridge,  of  the  College  Boys  at  Har- 
vard, of  the  Great  Boat  Face,  of  Wo- 
man’s Love,  Man's  Treachery,  and  Sis- 
terly  Devotion. 

As  early  as  1804  the  Forth  American 
Fevieir  took  account  of  the  dime  novel 
in  an  article  by  William  Everett,  who 
did  not  share  the  fear  and  disgust  so 
keenly  and  deeply  felt  in  some  quarters. 
Everett  found  that  these  novels  were 
unobjectionable  morally  and  that  they 
did  not  pander  to  vice,  lie  wished  the 
Messrs.  Beadle  success. 

The  Beadles’  greatest  success  was 
achieved  with  a series  that  gave  sen- 
sational attention  to  the  pioneering 
spirit  of  the  country,  the  border  fights 
with  the  Indians,  hunting  on  the  great 
plains,  hold  explorations  of  the  West. 
Although  the  dime  novel  declined  in 
popularity  about  1900  other  publishers 
continued  to  interest  thousands  of 
readers  with  successors  to  the  earlier 
Beadle  heroes.  The  Liberty  Boys  of  '70. 
Dick  Slater  and  Bob  Estabrook,  re- 
minded every  youngster  or  oldster  of 
the  American  Revolution.  Young  Wild 
West  touched  the  western  plains  with 
the  undying  glory  of  his  invincible 
courage  and  inestimable  goodness.  Kit 


Carson,  Buffalo  Bill,  the  Dalton  Boys, 
the  Younger  Brothers,  and  the  James 
Brothers,  all  contributed  their  courage 
and  uprightness,  or  their  daring  rob- 
beries and  murders  to  the  innocent 
thrills  of  dime-novel  reading. 

But  these  brave  spirits  of  the  West 
were  not  the  only  heroes.  As  early  as 
the  1880’s  Old  Cap  Collier  was  solv- 
ing crime  after  crime  for  his  naive 


and  astonished  readers.  Old  Sleuth,  one 
of  the  most  famous  of  the  early  detec- 
tives, exercised  his  marvellous  ingen- 
uity on  the  Bowery,  Broadway,  and 
Staten  Island.  King  Brady.  Jeff  ('lay- 
ton.  and  Nick  Carter  came  along  in 
the  first  decade  of  the  twentieth  cen- 
tury and  endured.  I believe,  until  after 
the  World  War.  Clayton  was  an  amaz- 
ing fellow  who  could  solve  the  most 
baffling  crime  over  the  telephone  while 
he  sat  in  his  comfortable  study.  1 have 
known  naivelessly  happy  souls  who  ac- 
tually believed  in  his  wizardry.  Nick 
Carter  is  the  detective  whom  I esteem 
as  highly  as  Y.  W.  W.  and  F.  F. ; like 
my  other  two  heroes,  Nick  was  per- 
fect and  had  a companion  not  quite  so 
marvellous  as  he  himself  was.  One  can 
notice,  amusingly  enough,  a growing  de- 
cency in  these  dime-novel  heroes  by 
comparing  Cap  Collier  and  Nick  Car- 
ter. Cap  occasionally  drank;  Nick  did 
not.  But  I am  wrong  in  calling  Nick 
Carter  a dime-novel  hero,  because,  if 
my  memory  serves  me,  Street  and 
Smith  published  his  talents  and  his 
virtues  at  fifteen  cents. 

Boys’  weeklies  were  popular  from 
about  1890  down  to  the  tv’orld  War  and 


even  until  the  early  1920's.  In  these 
series  the  Get-Rich-Quick-Rugged-Am- 
erican  virtues  were  abundantly  cele- 
brated. Usually  a bright  and  handsome 
lad  from  Swamp  Creek  Center  or 
Leathercorner  Post  crashed  Wall  Street 
and  came  forth  a gloriously  shining 
example  of  the  success  virtues.  Pluck 
and  Luck,  Wall  Street,  and  Work  and 
Win  were  series  that  applauded  the 


Stoumeu 


courage,  industry,  honesty,  thrift,  in- 
genuity. and  cleverness  of  these  ster- 
ling young  Americans.  Fred  Fearnot, 
the  hero  of  Work  and  Win,  was  for 
me  the  greatest  of  them.  Frank  Merri- 
well  was  another  lad  of  like  quality 
who  burst  upon  the  American  scene  in 
the  Tip  Top  Weekly  of  1896  at  ten 
cents.  Frank  I remember  quite  well ; 
I have  an  affection  for  him  which  pos- 
sibly F.  F.  cannot  claim.  Certainly. 
Fred  was  greater ; but  Frank  was  more 
human  because  occasionally  he  would 
lose  a ball  game  and  occasionally  he 
would  fail  to  get  that  touchdown 
against  Harvard  or  Princeton.  Frail- 
ties endear  one  to  their  possessors.  Be- 
sides. I should  confess,  I have  another 
reason  for  loving  the  memory  of  Frank 
Merriwell.  He  was  a Yale  man. 

Perhaps  the  dime  novelist  whose 
achivement  was  greatest  was  Edward 
8.  Ellis,  who  at  the  age  of  nineteen 
came  out  of  Ohio  to  write  Seth  Jones 
and  Oonomco  the  Huron.  Seth  Jones 
sold  at  auction  some  time  ago  at  thir- 
teen dollars.  Besides  novels  Ellis  wrote 
biographies  of  Admiral  Dewey  and 
Thomas  Jefferson,  and  a general  his- 
continued  on  page  20 
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The  Lehigii  Review 


"ESKY” 

GOES 

COLLEGIATE 

Howard  Lewis,  ’40 


FRESHMEN!  — Here’s 
Why  Lehigh  Dresses  as  it 
Does,  and  How  You  Can 
Get  the  Knack  Quickly. 


ALL  the  college 
boys  are  wear- 
ing either 
tweeds  or  herring- 
bones this  fall,  you 
know.  At  Lehigh 
you'll  see  both ; but 
you  won’t  recognize 
them. 

A suit  like  that 
goes  through  some 
1>  rett  y r a d i c a 1 
changes  after  a few 
weeks  in  captivity. 
.Maybe  it's  things  like 
that  that  scares 
freshmen.  One  of  the 
things,  anyhow. 

It  is  this  so-called 
collegiate  sloppiness, 
rather  than  the  me- 
ticulous casualness  of 
•‘Esky,”  the  little 
Esquire  tramp,  that 
is  in  the  true  Uni- 
versity spirit. 

Letting  your 
clothes  achieve  that 
college  flavor  is  a 
serious  combination 
of  aging  and  disin- 
tegration over  a long 
time.  The  undergrad- 
uate must  act  upon 
his  a p p a r e 1 like 
smoke  on  pipes  or 
cured  codfish  or  bac- 
teria on  wines.  A 
semester  and  a half 
uually  does  the  trick. 
That  logically  lets 
the  freshman  on  the 
outside  w i t h his 
creased  pants  about 
as  harmonious  to  the 
scheme  of  things  as  a 
plaid  skirt  at  the 
junior  prom.  I should 
like  to  be  the  first  to 
relieve  him  of  his  im- 
pediment. 

Let’s  draw  an  an- 
alogy. During  prohi- 
bition. w hen  you 
w a n t e d something 
really  good  to  drink, 
the  only  thing  avail- 
able was  liquor  aged 
eight  or  nine  years. 
That’s  too  long  to 
wait  for  any  drink. 
Came  repeal  and  the 
New  Deal  and  we 
drank  liquor  t h a t 
tasted  like  ten-year- 
old  stuff,  but  h a d 
only  been  pickled  a 
couple  of  w e e k s. 


That’s  the  modern  age.  1 have  the 
same  plan  in  mind  for  this  years 
freshmen. 

First  item  and  most  important  is  your 
new-smelling  sport  coat.  The  treatment 
here  is  purely  mechanical  and  sure  to 
succeed.  We  take  care  of  the  sleeves 
by  poking  them  one  at  a time  over  a 
convenient  bedpost  until  the  round  end 
of  the  post  stretches  the  cloth  where 
tlie  elbow  would  naturally  be.  Ten  min- 
utes of  tugging  for  each  sleeve  will 
give  the  desired  effect.  We’ve  found  a 
Lit  of  beeswax  rubbed  on  each  elbow 
conveys  the  impression  of  diligent  lean- 
ing upon  bars.  Another  auxiliary  fea- 
ture is  pocket  bulging.  Carrying  an 
empty  milk  bottle  in  each  pocket  for 
a couple  of  weeks  will  do  the  trick. 
It  is  understood,  of  course,  that  a 
sport  coat  is  never  cleaned  nor  pressed. 

The  bedpost  method  for  coatsleeves 
works  just  as  well  to  bag  knees  in 
trousers.  Well-worn  desks  in  campus 
buildings  do  a quick  and  efficient  job 
on  the  seat.  They  take  a shine  to  any- 
thing you  wear.  The  cuffs  are  rolled 
up  either  one  flip  or  two,  depending 
on  the  color  of  the  socks. 

Socks  should  be  in  rather  boisterous 
colors:  Heavy  woolen  ones  are  gaudily 
crisscrossed : the  lighter  ones,  horizon- 
tally striped  in  outrageous  colors.  Some 
of  the  hoys  are  wearing  white  athletic 
socks  all  year  ’round,  but  then  again 
that's  a matter  of  opinion. 

Ever  since  the  Spanish-American 
War  only  two  kinds  of  shoes  have  been 
worn  on  the  Lehigh  campus,  saddle 
shoes  with  crepe  soles  and  saddle  shoes 
without  crepe  soles.  It  gets  tiresome 
after  a while,  but  nobody  seems  to 
know  how  to  stop  it.  Anyway,  we’ve 
found  that  a good  way  to  give  the 
proper  color  to  white  shoes  is  to  slide 
them  under  a carpet,  spread  the  dirt 
around  evenly,  then  bake  in  a moder- 
ate oven  for  twenty  minutes.  If  these 
directions  are  followed  carefully,  the 
color  will  never  fade  nor  rub  off.  Yes- 
sir.  you’ll  lie  the  idol  of  your  class. 

But,  kidding  aside,  there  is  reason 
in  “Esky’s”  not  being  able  to  batter 
down  t lie  good  ole  hit-or-miss  tradition 
of  college  clothing,  in  not  being  able 
to  reduce  collegiate  dressing  to  an  or- 
ganized science.  To  begin,  perhaps  the 
hoys  suspect  that  poor  little  Esky  is 
only  a puppet  dangling  from  some 
pudgy  finger  of  a manufacturer’s  ad- 
vertiser. For  another  thing,  college 
students  are  avid  avoiders  of  regi- 
mentation from  tlie  outside.  But  here, 
the  students  love  to  regiment  them- 
selves from  the  inside.  This  is  especi- 
ally true  in  a place  like  Lehigh  which 
is  not  coeducational.  Its  attitudes  are 
continued  on  page  25 
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Apostrophe 


to 

Fading 

Summer 


Yet  around  me  faintly  clinging 
Are  a score  of  visions  singing 
Of  those  fleeting,  fading  evenings, 
Memory’s  treasured  group. 


Music  borne  to  quiet  places, 
Shadowed  forms  and  smiling  faces, 
Betty’s  laughing  eyes  and  dimples, 
Connie’s  Packard  coupe. 


Fall  is  here  and  loud  insistent 
Campus  clamor  drowns  the  distant 
Call  of  mountain,  beach  and  meadow: 
Radiant  summer’s  dead. 


Now,  though  morbid  thoughts  assail  me 
And  accustomed  pleasures  fail  me, 

Still  one  time-worn  panacea 
Keeps  the  future  bright. 


And  in  spite  of  lingering  glamor, 

Day  by  day  Fall’s  hard  bright  hammer 
Searches  out  each  summer  romance, 
Knocks  it  on  the  head. 


All  the  flowers  that  brightly  flourished 
Are  with  autumn  undernourished. 
Grim  October  finds  them  lying 
Withered  in  the  weeds. 


For  the  vain  vacation  passion 
Changes  with  the  changing  fashion; 
Love  that  leaped  and  laughed  in  linen 
Languishes  in  tweeds. 


Casting  off  my  retrospections 
For  more  physical  connections, 

I have  phoned  and  found  that  Mamie 
Doesn’t  work  tonight! 


Verse 

by 

David  Hughes;  38 

Pen  anti  Ink 
Impressions 
by 

Richard  Shorkey 

Of  Kenyon  College, 
Ohio 


Jack 

Hoppock 

Phi  Gamma  Delta; 
Co  - Captain,  Football; 
Golf;  Tau  Beta  Pi;  Pres- 
ident. Omicron  Delta 
Kappa;  Secretary.  Pi 
Tau  Sigma;  Scabbard 
and  Blade. 


THE 

BAKER’S 


DOZEN 


John 

Weigel 


Delta  Tau  Delta,  Bus- 
iness Manager,  Brown 
and  White;  President, 
Mustard  and  Cheese;  Pi 
Tau  Sigma;  Interna- 
tional Relations  Club. 


Thirteen  of  the 
More  Prominent 
Seniors  of 
Lehigh  University 


Harry  Milbank 

Alpha  Tau  Omega;  Omicron 
Delta  Kappa;  Football;  Baseball;. 
President,  Senior  Class. 


Joe  Hopkins 

President.  Kappa  Alpha;  Bus- 
iness Manager,  Mustard  and 
Cheese;  Scabbard  and  Blade; 
President,  Interfraternity  Coun- 
cil; International  Relations  Club. 


Bill  Dukek 

Delta  Tau  Delta;  Vice  Pres- 
ident, Omicron  Delta  Kappa; 
Editorial  Manager,  Brown  and 
White;  Treasurer,  Pi  Delta  Ep- 
silon; Concert  - Lecture  Series 
Committee;  Newtonian  Society 
Board;  Lehigh  Review. 


Pep 

White 


Dick 

Bishop 

Phi  Gamma  Della; 
Captain,  Wrestling; 
Scabbard  and  Blade. 


Sigma  Phi  Epsilon; 
Editorial  Council.  Brown 
and  White;  Associate 
Editor,  Lehigh  Review; 
Senior  Editor,  Epitome; 
Robert  Blake  Society; 
Omicron  Delta  Kappa. 


Whitie 

Sterngold 

Pi  Lambda  Phi;  Foot- 
ball, Wrestling;  Inter- 
national Relations  Club. 


Jim 

Bergen 

Lambda  Chi  Alpha; 
President,  Arcadia  ; 
Mustard  and  Cheese. 


Bill  Gottlieb 


Fritz  Bayer 


Palmer  Murphy 


Melvin  Lord 


President,  Pi  Lambda  Phi; 
Tennis;  Concert  Lecture 
Series  Committee;  Omicron 
Delta  Kappa;  Editor,  Lehigh 
Review;  Board,  Brown  and 
White;  Robert  Blake  Society. 


Sigma  Nu;  Co  - Captain, 
Football;  Basketball,  Baseball; 
Scabbard  and  Blade. 


President,  Chi  Psi;  Omi- 
cron Delta  Kappa;,  Editor 
Brown  and  White;  Pi  Delta 
Epsilon,  Eta  Sigma  Phi;  Rob- 
ert Blake  Society;  Editorial 
Board,  Epitome. 


Chi  Phi;  President,  Lehigh 
Union;  President  Scabbard 
and  Blade;  President,  Chem- 
ical Society;  Board,  Review; 
Manager,  Freshman  Wrestl- 
ing; Omicron  Delta  Kappa; 
President,  International  Re- 
lations Club;  Concert  Lec- 
ture Series  Committee. 
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The  Lehigh  Review 


SEPTEMBER  RAIN 

Dick  Matheny , ’30 


TIIE  young  man  walked  wearily 
along  the  slowly  darkening  road. 
He  had  driven  most  of  the  day 
and  walked  the  last  three  miles.  Now 
the  hite  of  the  wind  and  the  pulsating 
heat  of  the  distant  surf  told  him  of  an 
oncoming  storm.  As  he  pulled  the  col- 
lar of  his  coat  a little  tighter  around 
his  throat  he  cursed  the  tire  that  he 
carried  slung  over  his  shoulder  and  his 
carelessness  in  not  having  the  spare 
fixed.  With  the  first  few  drops  of  the 
cold  September  rain  stinging  his  face, 
his  pace  quickened,  although  the  heavy 
pressure  of  the  tire  on  his  shoulder 
made  him  want  to  sit  down. 

The  shower  came.  It  was  a steady 
downpour,  and  when  he  saw  a glim- 
mer of  light  between  the  trees  he  was 
heartened.  Turning  to  the  right  on  a 
side  road  he  made  his  way  toward  the 
light  which  came  from  a house  bleakly 
silhouetted  against  the  sky.  Jumping 
the  muddy  puddles,  he  pondered  mo- 
rosely the  inevitable  displeasure  of  the 
girl  he  had  been  on  his  way  to  see. 
Suddenly,  as  he  neared  the  house,  he 
realized  — and  it  struck  him  as  overly 
strange  — that  though  he  had  driven 
over  this  road  many  times,  he  had  nev- 
er before  noticed  this  house  which  now 
loomed  ghostly  before  him. 

He  walked  hurriedly  through  an  un- 
kept yard,  the  tall  grass  swishing  wetly 
against  his  legs.  He  sighed  with  relief 
when  he  reached  the  shelter  of  the 
wooden  porch.  In  answer  to  his  hesitant 
knock  the  door,  after  a considerable 
time,  opened  a few  inches  and  a young 
girl  of  eighteen  or  nineteen  peered  out 
at  him.  She  was  tall,  dark  and  rather 
attractive. 

May  I come  in?  the  young  man  said. 
My  car  broke  down  some  miles  back, 
and  I was  caught  in  the  rain  trying 
to  reach  a garage. 

Surely,  replied  the  girl,  and  you  may 
stay  as  long  as  you  like.  These  early 
September  storms  never  last  very  long. 
Put  the  tire  there  beside  the  door  and 
come  in  to  the  fire. 

Mother ! she  called.  Bring  some 
brandy.  We  have  a visitor. 

They  walked  into  a large  living  room 
lit  only  by  the  orange  light  from  a 
large  fireplace.  In  a few  moments  a 
small  grey  haired  woman  appeared  car- 


rying a tray  on  which  were  a bottle 
and  glass. 

My  name  is  Air.  Barnard,  said  the 
young  man.  I was  caught  in  the  rain. 


Gowdy 


and  I wish  to  thank  you  very  much 
for  your  hospitality.  I don’t  know  what 
I would  have  done  if  I hadn't  seen 
your  light.  The  woman  was  solicitous 
of  his  comfort,  told  him  he  was  very 
welcome,  and  shortly  excused  herself 
on  the  plea  that  she  had  some  sewing 
to  do. 

Hadn't  you  better  come  with  me. 
Rita?  she  said  as  she  left,  her  inflee- 
tion  pointed. 

No ! No ! mother,  said  the  girl 
quickly  and  pleadingly,  please  let  me 
stay  here. 

When  the  mother  had  left  the  room 
the  girl  sat  down  on  a large  sofa  be- 


fore the  tire.  She  sat  in  a corner  of  the 
sofa,  but  the  young  man  picked  a 
wooden  rocker.  They  both,  imbued 
With  the  dreary  atmosphere  of  the 
night,  stared  moodily  into  the  fire. 

We  forgot  the  brandy,  she  said  sud- 
denly. She  rose  and  poured  him  a large 
portion.  After  he  had  gulped  it  down, 
sh  asked  him  where  he  was  going.  He 
said  that  he  was  on  his  way  to  visit  a 
friend  in  the  next  town.  After  a few 
more  polite  questions  she  ceased  to  talk 
and  turned  her  eyes  again  toward  the 
tire. 

As  the  combined  warmth  of  the 
brandy  and  the  tire  stole  over  him  the 
young  man  noticed  for  the  first  time 
how  extremely  beautiful  was  his  com- 
panion. The  tire  had  accentuated  the 
curve  of  her  throat  and  gave  her  dark 
hair  a metallic,  almost  brassy  lustre. 
Her  figure  was  ample,  but  not  overly 
fleshed.  Her  features  were  line.  Some- 
how. her  eyes  seemed  slightly  too  large 
and  brilliant.  Probably  because  of  the 
Are. 

.My  name,  she  said  quietly,  as  if  she 
had  been  talking  the  while  and  this  a 
part  of  the  conversation,  is  Rita.  What 
is  yours?  There  was  a sing-song  qual- 
ity to  her  voice  not  congruous  with  its 
gentleness  and  gentile  timbre. 

Frank,  said  the  young  man.  looking 
at  her  sideways.  Then : Do  you  and 
your  mother  live  here  alone,  he  asked 
to  make  conversation.  The  girl,  the 
house,  seemed  strange  and  he  was  be- 
ginning to  feel  uncomfortable. 

Yes.  she  said.  Father  was  killed  when 
I was  four.  The  conversation  lagged, 
the  tire  again  received  their  attention. 
Father,  she  resumed,  again  in  that 
quiet  sing  song  inflection,  was  killed 
many  years  ago.  I was  thinking  that  it 
was  on  a night  just  like  this.  There 
was  storm,  rain,  the  pounding  of  the 
surf.  I remember. 

The  young  man  retired  into  a shell 
of  embarrassed  silence.  She  was  un- 
comfortable. The  combination  of  the 
night,  the  house,  the  girl,  the  wooden 
flapping  of  the  shutters  outside  the 
house,  the  heavy  sighing  of  the  tall 
poplars  flanking  the  drive  up  which  he 
had  walked  were  too  much  for  him. 

What  time  is  it?  asked  the  girl. 

continued  on  page  21 


WELL,  MATURE  IS 
WONDERFUL,  BUT 
I THINK  IT'S  TIME 
I ENJOYED  THE 
MAN-MADE  PLEASURE 
OF  A GOOD  SMOKE. 


|'D  LIKE  TO,  BUT  MY 
TONGUE'S  A LITTLE 
SORE  FROM  SMOKING. 
J’VE  BEEN  LAYING 
OFF  MY  PIPE 


AH,  I SEE  YOU  KuELL,  l'LL  TAKE  V 
HAVEN'T  BEEN  TRY  AT  IT.  SA'/ 


SMOKING  PRINCE 
ALBERT.  ITS  ONE 
TOBACCO  THAT 


IT  CERTAINLY 
PACKS  DOWN 
NICE  AND  EVEN 


JUDGE,  TAND  RA. 
THIS  IS  A SURE  IS 
MILD  SMOKEJMILD  AND 
YET  IT!3  /TASTY  IN 
FULL-  BODIED/  M AKI  NS ' 
TO  O'  r— (CIGARETTES 


^prince  albert's^ 


CRIMP  CUT  AND 
ITS  NO -BITE 
PROCESS  INSURES 
COOL,TAST/  SMOKES 
WITHOUT  A 'BITE' 
’IN  A DAYS  SMOKING 


pipefuls  of  fragrant 
tobacco  in  every  2-oz. 
tin  of  Prince  Albert 


IS 
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‘They  Become  Drinking  and  Necking  Clubs 


TWO  YEAR 
COUNTRY  CLUB 


Quentin  Keith , ’TO 


W1IY  I wasted  two  of  the  best 
years  of  my  life  in  a public 
high  school  will  always  be  a 
question  for  iron-nerved  psychoanalists 
to  fathom.  I cannot,  iwery  time  I at- 
tempt it.  my  whole  system  undergoes 
such  a cataclysmic  transformation  that 
I am  forced  to  seek  out  a quiet,  somber 
nook  where  I can  play  a good  game  of 
mumbley-peg  or  vigorously  recite  the 
first  five  odes  of  Horace  in  order  to  re- 
store myself  in  the  eyes  of  the  world. 
Had  I spent  four  years  in  high  school, 
there  is  no  doubt  but  that  I would  now 
be  traipsing  around  the  county  nut- 
house “au  naturel”  with  a raisin  in  my 
navel,  claiming  to  be  a cookie. 

That’s  the  effect  it  had  on  me. 

The  high  school  I attended  was  un- 
doubtedly the  finest  school  in  the  state 
of  New  York,  and  the  second  best  in 
the  country  — or  so  the  school  faculty 
and  townspeople  thought. 

I didn’t. 

The  school’s  great  self-admiration 


arose  from  the  fact  that  its 
graduates  were  admitted  year- 
ly to  the  leading  colleges  of 
the  East  in  goodly  numbers. 
No  one  has  ever  found  out 
how  many  of  these  brain- 
trusts  stayed  in  their  respec- 
tive colleges  for  more  than  a 
year  or  so,  but  I’ll  hazard  the 
guess  that  not  half  of  them 
had  the  supreme  pleasure  of 
ever  receiving  the  coveted 
sheepskin. 

It  would  be  a cow  of  a dif- 
ferent tail  if  the  faculty 
hadn’t  been  so  positive  that 
they  were  the  best  educators 
outside  of  Eton,  or  the  intelli- 
gentsia of  the  countryside. 
But  that’s  what  they  firmly 
believed.  So  did  I — until  1 
left  the  place  and  went  to  a 
real  school.  Every  month  at 
the  regular  faculty  meeting 
the  great  small-minds  of  the 
school  would  sit  behind  closed 
doors,  look  at  one  another 
with  satisfied  smirks  on  their 
otherwise  blank  faces  for  thir- 
ty minutes,  and  then  slowly 
tile  out,  each  thinking  in  his 
own  inimitable  way  that  he 
was  doing  bis  great  mission- 
ary work  of  teaching  “for 
God,  for  Country  and  for  Dun- 
ham High !” 

Little  did  these  pseudo-in- 
tellectuals realize  that  they 
were  not  responsible  for  the 
influx  of  boys  and  girls  into 
the  collegiate  ranks,  but  placed 
them  easily  because  the  school 
was  situated  in  the  center  of 
a wealthy  residential  section  where  al- 
most every  home  contained  one  parent 
who  was  a college  graduate.  The  aver- 
age intelligence  was  definitely  well 
above  the  average.  Naturally  the  pre- 
college students  didn’t  have  to  work 
hard  because  they  were,  for  the  most 
part,  more  easily  taught  than  the  sons 
and  daughters  of  the  maids  and 
chauffeurs  of  the  town,  of  which 
there  were  thousands.  Every  public 

continued  on  next  page 


At  the  end  of  last  year,  an 
anonymous  REVIEW  article 
condemned  the  prep  school  as 
a worthless  “soft  snap”  in  our 
educational  system  and  boosted 
the  high  school.  Here  is  a view 
of  the  other  side. 


ALLENTOWN  TILE  and 
MARBLE  CO. 

221  NORTH  SIXTH  STREET 
ALLENTOWN,  PENNA. 

Andrew  Rossetti,  Proprietor 

PENNA.  SUPPLY 
& MFG.  CO. 

WHOLESALE  JOBBERS  IN 
SHEET  METAL  SUPPLIES 

113  North  Church  Street 
Allentown,  Pa. 


CLEAH 


King  Coal  Co. 

We  Sell 

The  Best  Coal  Mined 
PHONE  2000 

Old  Company’s  Lehigh 

Repair  and  Refinisli  Your 
Fenders  Now! 

Bethlehem 

Auto 

Rebuilders 


A perfect  job  from  “a  speck  or 
a wreck”  by  men  who  know 
how. 

210  Northampton  Ave. 

(Between  Second  and  Third  Streets) 
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Top  Hat 

WELCOME 

Joe  Kinney 

343  West  Fourth 


“Get  the  Lehigh 
Spirit” 

SUBSCRIBE 

N 

0 

w 

TO  THE 

LEHIGH 

REVIEW 


SUBSCRIPTION 
1.50  per  year 


high  school  lias  to  make  allowance  for 
the  bored  intellectuals  who  have 
no  thought  of  going  to  college,  but 
who  take  the  preparatory  course 
for  the  fun  of  it.  The  teachers 
can't  flunk  these  individuals  by  the 
droves  so  the  only  thing  left  to  do  is 
to  make  the  work  within  their  capaci- 
ties. This  means  that  the  pre-college 
students  have  one  glorious  time  from 
the  day  they  enter  to  the  day  they 
leave.  Why  the  seniors  at  Dunham 
never  had  to  take  final  examinations! 
Is  there  any  wonder  that  the  place  was 


a flourishing  country -club?  Compare 
the  preparatory  school  I went  to,  to 
Dunham  High.  In  the  first  place,  in  or- 
der to  graduate  from  the  school,  (which 
was  in  existence  long  before  George 
Washington  was  born)  every  boy  was 
obliged  to  have  seventeen  credits.  The 
four  years  of  English  gave  only  three 
credits.  There  were  no  mamby-pamby 
courses  like  “Manual  training”  or 
“voice  culture.”  thank  the  Lord,  as  in 
Dunham  High. 

Every  graduate  was  supposed  to  have 
at  least  three  years  of  Latin  and  a 
couple  years  of  French.  The  little  kid- 
dies in  the  fourth  grade  were  taught 
Latin,  French  and  Greek  before  they 
knew  English  literature,  which  is  the 
best  background  imaginable  for  the  un- 
derstanding of  the  richness  of  English 
thought.  Small  classes,  interesting  mas- 
ters (all  of  them  were  Harvard,  Ox- 
ford or  Yale  men,  not  sour-faced  old 
maids  from  South  Spritzville  State 
Teachers'  College  who  died  of  fright 
when  an  effective  passage  from  Shakes- 
peare was  read  aloud)  stimulated  the 
mental  growth  and  moral  development 
of  every  boy  to  an  alarming  degree.  We 
liked  and  admired  our  masters,  and  re- 
membered their  little  gems  of  wisdom 
continued  on  next  page 


What  Makes 
A 

University? 


Students 


A university  is  judged  by  the 
students  it  keeps.  Lehigh  is  no 
exception  to  this  rule.  When  a 
man  enters  college,  he  no  longer 
is  an  individual  in  the  eyes  of 
the  public.  He  is  a “college 
student,”  and  the  college,  in 
this  case  Lehigh,  is  judged  by 
his  conduct,  by  his  successes  or 
failures. 

Lehigh  has  been  fortunate  in 
attracting  1700  of  the  “better- 
class”  students.  They  are  bet- 
ter scholars  and  more  polished 
gentlemen.  They  avoid  the  “Joe 
College’”  pranks  and  escapades 
that  pervade  some  campuses. 
They  are  MEN  whose  business 
is  getting  an  education  in  one 
of  Lehigh’s  three  colleges: 

Arts  and  Science 

General  cultural  courses;  preparation  for 
graduate  work  in  dentistry,  law,  medicine  or 
the  ministry;  professional  preparation  tor 
teaching  and  journalism. 

Business  Administration 

Preparation  for  positions  in  banking  and 
investments,  accounting,  insurance,  advertis- 
ing, selling,  general  business. 

Engineering 

Chemical,  Chemistry,  Civil,  Electrical, 
Engineering  Physics,  Industrial,  Mechanical, 
Metallurgical,  Mining  and  Sanitary. 

For  Information  Write  or  Interview 

Wray  H.  Congdon 

Director  of  Admissions 
LEHIGH  UNIVERSITY 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Dr.  Congdon  will  be  pleased  to 
take  up  individual  problems  with 
prospective  students  and  their 
parents. 
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10%  Off 


on  all  School  Supplies 
to  Lehigh  Students 


• Drawing  Sets $ .65  up 

• Pen  and  Pencil  Sets 1.00  up 

• Note  Books  .25  up 

• Dictionaries  1.00  up 

• Slide  Rules 1.25  up 

• Stationery  25  up 


• COLLEGE  SEAL  JEWELRY 

• PORTABLE  TYPEWRITERS 

• COLLEGE  SEAL  NOTE- 
BOOKS 

Lehigh 

Stationery  Co. 

Complete  Line  of 

School  and  Office  Equipment 

14  West  Fourth 


which  they  gave  out  gratis  to  us. 

I’ll  admit  I only  took  my  books  home 
about  once  every  month  when  at  Dun- 
ham. That’s  not  saying  I opened  them 
once  a month.  Anybody  could  get  by, 
simply  by  throwing  the  old  bull.  I did. 

Some  people  like  to  think  that  the 
only  thing  in  the  mind  of  the  “prepper” 
is  women,  scotch-and-sodas  and  golf. 
Bunk.  I never  saw  so  much  drinking 
by  so  many  sixteen-year  olds  who 
didn’t  know  the  first  thing  about  it 
than  at  Dunham.  Fraternities  and  sor- 
orities which  originally  were  founded 
for  political  reasons  flourished  as 
drinking  and  necking  clubs.  It  was  a 
far  greater  honor  to  be  able  to  down 
twenty  glasses  of  beer  in  one  evening 
than  to  pass  Vergil  with  honors,  to 
know  the  best  method  of  approach  than 
to  be  able  to  converse  intelligently 
about  the  arts  and  the  sciences. 
“Dates”  were  the  all-important  all-om- 
nipotent thing.  The  devil  with  every- 
thing else. 

Take  your  Dunham  High,  your 
Mountainside  High,  your  South  Podunk 
High.  I'll  send  my  son  to  Exeter. 


(AIR-CONDITIONED 

To  Give  You— 

A Perfect  Flavor 
A Fresher  Bread 

In  our  new  Cooling  Room 
...filled with  circulating, 
pure -washed  air  . . . we 
control  the  cooling  of 
Bricker’s  Bread.  The 
delicious  aroma  and 
flavor  are  all  sealed  in 
...  to  make  Air-Condi- 
tioned Bread  tastier  and 
fresher. 


BALcke^L  1 
SAeacL 


Buddy,  Can  You 
Spare  a Dime 

continued  from  page  11 

tory  of  the  United  States ; before  his 
death  in  1010  he  achieved  the  distinc- 
tion of  being  entered  in  Who’s  Who  in 
Am  erica. 

Dime  novels  cannot,  of  course,  be 
considered  an  important  contribution 
to  American  literature,  although  in  any 
complete  survey  of  the  life  of  our  peo- 
ple they  must  be  taken  into  account. 
In  spite  of  their  mediocrity,  however, 
they  have  become  amusing  if  not  im- 
portant Americana.  A Beadle  will  fetch 
a comparatively  fancy  price.  Old  Griz- 
zly, the  llear-Tamer  brought  $22.50. 
Any  Beadle,  I am  told,  will  now  fetch 
at  least  two  or  three  dollars.  The  lat- 
ter novels,  some  of  which  I read  in  my 
childhood,  have  no  particular  value.  To 
crown  a growing  interest  in  dime  nov- 
els as  collectors’  items  the  hobby  sec- 
tion of  the  New  York  World’s  Fair, 
which  opens  in  10.30,  will  have  a gaudy 
display  of  them.  If  you  simply  cannot 
wait  until  then,  the  O’Brien  collection 
in  the  New  York  I’ublic  Library  is 
rather  good. 


Expert  Auto 
Repairing 


Start  the  School  Year 
Right  by  Straightening  Out 
the  Bumps 


Bethlehem  Auto 
Body  & Radiator 
Works 

5 Points  Bethlehem 

South  Side 


SMITH’S 
Broad  Street 
Cleaners  & Dyers 

Dry  Cleaning,  Pressing  and 
Repairing 

HATS  CLEANED  and  BLOCKED 

12  West  Broad  Street 
Bethlehem 

PHONE  2934 


PHONE  2236 

AUSTIN  ELECTRIC  CO. 

218  West  Third  Street 

ELECTRICAL  CONTRACTING 

EVERYTHING  ELECTRICAL 

The  House  for  Fraternities 


Austin  Electric  Supply  Co. 

216  West  Third  Street 

WHOLESALE  ELECTRICAL  SUPPLIES 
Phone  2236  IV.  S.  Austin,  Prop. 
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September  Rain 

continued  from  page  16 

Nine  thirty,  he  said,  glancing  at  his 
watch.  There  was  a pause. 

Perhaps  there's  something  I should 
tell  you,  the  girl  said  after  two  stut- 
tering attempts  to  get  the  words  out. 

Yes. 

It’s  about  mother,  she  said.  The 
monotonous  droning  quality  of  her 
voice  was  particularly  apparent  as  she 
went  on.  Father,  she  said,  was  killed 
on  a night  just  like  this  — swept  out 
to  sea  and  lost  when  he  ' ent  down 
to  the  shore  in  a storm  to  make  sure 
the  boats  were  tied  fast.  And  mother, 
since  then,  has  been  slightly  deranged. 
She  loved  him  so  much,  you  see,  and 
she  often  imagines  that  she  hears  him 
come  up  the  path  whistling.  On  nights 
like  this  especially  so,  for  they  re- 
mind her  of  the  night  he  died.  Many 
times  she  goes  to  the  door,  looks  out, 
and  says : “My,  it’s  taken  John  a long 
time.”  She  has  always  felt  that  father 
will  come  back  to  her.  You  see  (and 
here  her  voice  for  the  moment  lost  its 
sing  song  inflection  and  gained  a new 
and  more  sincere  intensity)  she  loved 
him  so  very  much.” 

The  girl  seemed  so  apologetic  that  the 
young  man  was  embarrassed.  He  tried 
to  make  conversation  by  saying,  I'll 
try  to  be  nonchalant  when  she  comes 
in.  It  must  be  hard  on  you,  though. 


Oh.  I’ve  gotten  used  to  it,  Rita  said 
wearily. 

They  both  returned  their  attentions 
to  the  bright  blaze.  In  the  midst  of  his 
staring  Mr.  Barnard  imagined  that  he 
heard  a faint  whistle  rising  above  the 
fury  of  the  storm.  He  glanced  quickly 
at  the  girl,  but  she  had  not  moved 
from  her  position  by  the  fire.  He  at- 
tributed the  whistle  to  the  story  the 
girl  had  told  and  his  imagination 
coupled  with  the  sounds  of  the  trees 
against  the  eaves  of  the  house. 

Just  then  the  door  into  the  adjoin- 
ing room  opened  and  the  mother  came 
into  the  room  saying  “My,  it's  taken 
John  a long  time.”  The  man  blanched. 
He  had  never  experienced  anything 
like  this  before.  The  older  woman  stood 
in  the  middle  of  the  room,  silent  and 
waiting.  The  whistling  became  louder 
and  again  the  man  glanced  at  the  girl, 
but  she  had  not  moved.  The  stamping 
of  feet  brought  the  man  to  rigid  at- 
tention. and  as  the  figure  of  a man 
passed  the  window  he  jumped  to  his 
feet.  Then  his  limbs  jellied.  He  had 
to  grab  the  back  of  the  chair  for  sup- 
port. The  front  door  suddenly  opened 
and  a man  in  dripping  oilskins  stepped 
into  the  room. 

With  a muffled  sob  of  terror,  the 
young  man  gathered  strength  and 
rushed  past  the  three  at  the  doorway 
into  the  blackness  of  the  night. 


SUTER’S 

DAIRY 

CHARLES  F.  SUTER,  Prop. 

1437  Lorain  Street 

Phone  2627 

Pasteurized  T.  B. 
Tested  Milk 
Weyhill  Farms 
Certified  Milk 

Wholesale  and  Retail 


Jbhmi 


^CHEVROLET,  i 


Sales  and  Service 

PASSENGER  CARS 
TRUCKS 
USED  CARS 

• 

Hauser 
Chevrolet  Co. 

324  West  Fourth 

Tel.  5500 


Swiped  from  the  “Burr' 


Hell,  flunked  my  re-exam!  — Always  worry,  worry,  worry!' 
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Always  Ready  to  Serve 
Lehigh  Students 


WALLY’S 

Fountain  and  Luncheonette 


Tlie 

Meiine  Printery 

207  West  Fourth  Street 
Bethlehem,  Pennsylvania 


Letterheads 
Envelopes 
A tino  u n cements 


RYTEX 

PERSONAL 

STATIONERY 


Come  and  Get  It!!! 

Good  Food  at  Popular  Prices 

Drown  Hall  Cafeteria 


We  Serve 

ABBOTT’S 

Ice  Cream 


Exclusively 


Now'  That  You’re  Here — 
Clark 

continued  from  page  9 

The  Hill  to  Hill  bridge  itself  might 
be  worthy  of  your  consideration.  One 
finds  so  many  quaint  and  interesting 
persons  admiring  the  scenic  beauty  — 
especially  guys  with  cars.  But,  for  god’s 
sake,  don’t  stop  your  car  on  the  bridge 
to  ask  any  of  them  for  directions. 
They  have  a walloping  good  fine  for 
that.  Best  not  to  get  tangled  up  with 
the  Bethlehem  arm  of  law  in  any  man- 
ner, because  Trafford  has  resigned  his 
position  on  the  force.  Having  once 
been  University  chaplain,  he  sort  of  re- 
tained his  paternal  instincts  for  the 
boys. 

It  may  be  said  without  reservation 
that  the  movie  palaces  constitute  the 
biggest  single  activity  in  the  college. 
Counting  the  Globe,  College,  Palace, 
Boyd,  Nile,  and  even  the  proletarian 
Lehigh,  you  see  it's  almost  impossible 
to  exhaust  the  movies  in  this  town. 
Those  without  classes  find  it's  just  the 
thing  for  that  long  afternoon.  “Mat- 
inee idlers”  is  the  appelation  tacked  on 
them  by  scornful  engineers  with  end- 
less labs. 

Naturally,  you  will  want  to  meet  a 
lot  of  the  fellows  on  the  campus.  The 
gym's  a fine  place  for  that,  and  you've 
got  to  go  over  there  some  time.  You 
can  go  out  for  any  team  with  a fair 
expectation  of  success.  The  authorities, 
not  willing  to  subsidize  athletes,  are 
content  to  let  college  reputation  rest 
upon  beer  drinking  rather  than  athletic 
superiority.  Even  with  two  strikes 
against  us.  the  profs  won’t  play  the 
game  and  bust  out  most  of  the  fresh- 
man football  team. 

Then  again,  you  may  be  the  type  who 
takes  exercise  on  a sort  of  an  art  for 
arts  sake  basis.  That’s  swell  — Bart 
over  in  the  gym  is  a positive  genius  at 


devising  weird  intramural  contests. 
One  of  the  most  popular  is  his  apple 
polishers  event.  Different  members  of 
the  faculty  are  always  glad  to  serve  as 
judges.  If  you  want  to  get  out  of 
both  gym  work  and  R.  O.  T.  C..  join  the 
band  and  get  a couple  of  hours  of  easy 
A to  pull  up  the  average.  You  can  get 
in  by  playing  almost  any  musical  in- 
strument or  owning  a shotgun.  T.  Ed- 
gar especially  welcomes  saxophone 
players. 

I mentioned  apple  polishing.  While 
many  of  the  profs  are  hard  to  apple 
around  here,  — it's  really  a matter  of 
technique  — here  are  a few  pointers 
for  class  work.  Every  so  often  you 
should  come  in  late  to  class,  sleep  in 
class,  or  don't  bother  to  come  at  all. 
This  shows  the  prof  that  you  can  take 
his  course  or  leave  it.  and  he  respects 
you  for  it.  Also,  be  sure  to  bust  a cou- 
ple of  courses.  It’s  a great  way  to 
really  get  to  know  the  prof.  Take 
these  A and  B fellows,  they  always 
continued  on  next  page 
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LUMBER 

PAINT  COAL 

WALL  PAPER 


G.  E.  OIL  FURNACES  and 
AIR  CONDITIONING 

Brown  ■ Borliek  Co. 

Third  St.  & Brodhead  Ave. 
PHONE  3700 


Walbert  and 

Burlingame 

PLUMBING,  HEATING  and 
REPAIRING 

• 

Phone  914  or  5856 


Lehigh  Students 


For  your  entertainment  and  re- 
creation visit  the  COLONIAL 
BOWLING  ALLEYS  — the  place 
where  the  annual  Fraternity  Bowl- 
ing Competitions  are  held. 

Special  Rates  to  Students 

15c  per  game  in  afternoon 

Colonial 
Bowling  Alleys 

40  West  Broad 

Next  to  Boyd  Theatre 


have  to  he  careful  to  say  the  right 
things  while  talking  to  the  prof.  But 
when  you’ve  wiped  it  clean  off  the 
slate,  all  pretense  is  gone.  You  both 
know  just  where  you  stand  — and 
can  go.  Then  too,  busting  a couple  of 
courses  takes  away  that  nervous  feel- 
ing around  exams,  and  you  get  so  you 
really  don’t  give  a damn.  That’s  much 
better  than  worrying  yourself  sick 
over  three  hours  of  some  tripe  you'll 
never  use,  like  some  of  these  chaps 
who  never  looped  a course.  Suppose 
you  overplay  your  hand  and  flunk  out? 
What  the  devil?  You  can  always  go  to 
some  nice  southern  college  and  lead 
the  real  life.  In  this  day  and  age. 
busting  out  of  college,  especially  Le- 
high. is  considered  no  worse  than  di- 
vorce. 

Another  nice  place  to' meet  people  is 
in  Drown  Hall,  student  recreation  cen- 


“ You’re  the  first  girl  I ever  kissed  — 
And  the  nicest!” 


ter.  Drop  in  any  morning  during  classes 
and  you’ll  And  students  stretched  out 
on  the  davenports  catching  up  on  sleep 
in  their  vacant  periods  and  right 
through  the  following  class. 

Next,  on  the  way  down,  comes  the 
Library.  In  these  Freshman  week  gath- 
erings, you  have  probably  heard  a lot 
of  puffery  about  what  a swell  place 
that  is.  We’re  men  among  men  here  — 
as  they  always  say  in  a sideshow  tent — 
and  all  I’ve  got  to  say  is  that  the  Li- 
brary has  the  best  lavatory  on  the  cam- 
pus, and  don’t  let  those  engineers  in 
Packard  lab  try  to  talk  you  out  of  it. 

One  of  the  gayest  little  meeting 
places  is  that  presided  over  by  Nurse 
Dacey  in  the  Health  bureau.  This 
group  is  composed  of  bashed  up  ath- 
letes and  cold  sufferers.  They  mostly 
sit  around  reading  papers  and  movie 
magazines  or  discussing  sports.  And 
maybe  they  don’t  know  what  they’re 
talking  about.  Nurse  Dacey,  or  “Dace” 
as  the  regulars  call  her.  is  an  author- 


taste  better  because  — 


© Kaywoodie  briar  is  more  perfect.  Costs 
three  times  as  much  as  the  briar  in 
ordinary  pipes. 

O The  famous  Drinkless  Attachment, 

pipe-smokers’  greatest  boon,  keeps  Kay- 
woodies  sweeter,  cooler  and  drier. 

0 Perfect  Draft  — Kay woodies  smoke 
freer  than  ordinary  pipes  — don’t  clog  up. 
O Kaywoodie  pipes  are  the  easiest  to 
clean  — the  Synchro-Stem  comes  off  with- 
out sticking  or  yanking. 

0 Balance — A Kaywoodie  feels  right 
in  your  mouth.  There  is  absolutely  perfect 
balance  between  stem  and  bowl. 

0 Style  — Kaywoodie  pipes  are  graceful, 
ordinary  pipes  are  clumsy. 

0 It  takes  120  operations  to  make  a Kay- 
woodie pipe  — ordinary  pipes  take  about  50. 
0 We  started  making  pipes  in  1851  — 
Today  we  are  the  largest  pipe-manufac- 
turer and  largest  user  of  briar. 

Send  for  it))j  Kaywoodie  Book  in  colors. 
Pictures  i;8  pipes.  Enclose  iocfor  mailing. 

Kaywoodie  Company 

Rockefeller  Center , New  York  . . . and  London 
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STEEL  CITY  LAUNDRY 

QUALITY,  SERVICE 
and  COURTESY 

119  West  Fourth  Street 
Phone  804 


PHONE  3394-J 


Typewriter 

Sales  and  Service 

ALL  MAKES  SOLD,  REPAIRED 
SERVICED 


306  W.  Broad  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


General 

Supply  Company 

Building  Materials 
325  Water  Street 


H.  P.  HALL,  Manager 

Phone  3740 


EarlH.  Gier 

Jeweler 


129  W.  Fourth  Street 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Next  to  Postoffice 


Phone  1067 


it.y  on  most  anything.  Try  Billy  Burk- 
hardt's  sun  lamps  some  mid-winter 
day.  You’ll  lie  off  and  think  you're  on 
a Florida  beach.  Billy  knows  ids  stuff 
too,  especially  with  the  tape.  For  a bit 
of  congenial  reminiscence,  try  the  two 
Docs  in  a slack  period.  You  saw  the 
plant  when  you  went  through  the  phy- 
sical overhauling.  Some  of  it  was  a bit 
embarrassing,  was  it  not?  Achievement 
of  the  week  around  there  is  to  smoke 
a cigarette  with  "sticks”  in  the  nose 
for  cold  treatment. 

Another  earnest  little  group  is  the 
bunch  that  meets  down  in  Philip’s  Mu- 
sic store  to  play  and  purchase  the  lat- 
est swing  records.  A slack  Saturday 
afternoon  is  the  best  time,  and  I’m  al- 
most certain  you’ll  find  Editor  Bill 
(“Disk  Data”)  Gottlieb  down  there. 

After  being  cooped  up  away  from  civ- 
ilization so  long,  the  boys  have  to  throw 
a few  house  party  weekends  to  see 
what  a good  woman  really  looks  like. 
In  the  old  days,  these  debaucheries 
used  to  last  a week  at  a time.  Now  it 
takes  a week  to  recover  from  a week- 
end. Get  your  girl  friend  to  tell  you 
everything  her  mother  ever  warned  her 
about  a houseparty,  add  a few  lurid 
details  from  your  own  fertile  imagina- 
tion, and  you  begin  to  grasp  the  situa- 
tion. 

The  Proms  are  held  in  either  the 
Hotel  Bethlehem  or  the  Coliseum,  a de- 
cadent roller  skating  rink.  B.  and  W. 
editorials  will  tell  you  the  undesirable 
aspects  of  both,  when  the  time  arrives. 
These  dances  are  held  here  because 
there  is  no  place  for  them  on  campus. 
To  achieve  everlasting  veneration,  get 
Mr.  Leach,  head  of  the  Library,  to  O.K. 
the  Library  as  a site.  Most  interesting 
aspect  of  houseparty  is  bringing  the 
dates  to  class  on  Saturday  morning. 
Tins  grand  tradition  seems  to  be  a bit 
on  the  decline. 

I’ll  leave  you  now  to  the  joys  of 
Freshman  Hygiene  and  the  bewilder- 
ments of  orientation  week.  Concerning 
the  Hygiene,  I can  still  remember  be- 
ing shocked  when  some  sophomore 
said : “Wait  until  you  get  the  lab 

work.”  Back  in  those  days  they  called 
all  the  girls  “Mary,”  now  it’s  “Toots.” 

With  all  this  swirl  of  activity,  you 
probably  feel  as  nervous  as  a deb  at 
her  coming  out  party.  Anyway,  you’ll 
get  the  impression  that  Lehigh  is  a 
friendly  place. 

Remember  this : Last  year  you  were 
a big  shot  around  high  school  as  a sen- 
ior, and  now  you’re  at  the  bottom  of 
the  pile.  In  the  summer  of  1!)41  you’ll 
find  yourself  at  the  bottom  of  the  pile 
once  again.  That  seems  like  an  eter- 
nity, but  the  time  passes  all  too  fast 
for  your  best  resolves. 


THE  STAR  BARBER 

OF  FOURTH  STREET 

(Opposite  Post  Office) 


Fritz  Mercur 

“INSURANCE” 


LAUBACH 
Men’s  Footwear 

MODERATE  PRICED  SHOES 

Ralston,  Douglas,  Paul  Jones  Shoes; 
Also  Other  Popular  Brands 

R.  O.  T.  C.  SHOES 
$2.50  and  up 

14  East  Third  Street 

“T/te  Store  With 

the  White  Front ” 


Arbogast 

and 

Bastian  Co. 

Meats  and  Provisions 

U.  S.  GOVERNMENT  INSPECTION 

ALLENTOWN,  PA. 
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Howard  R.  Laufer 

Hardware,  Glass,  Stoves, 
Furnaces,  Roofing,  Etc. 

PAINTS,  OILS,  VARNISHES 

Phone  990 

411  Wyandotte  Street 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


A FULL  LINE  OF  . . . 

CHOICE  MEATS  and 
GROCERIES  at 

Joseph  Muhr’s 
Meat  Market 

313  East  Third  Street 
Phone  947 

1400  Broadway 
Phone  1639 


there’s  hardly  a 
fraternity  house  in 
Bethlehem  that 
doesn’t  contain 

LIPKIN 

Furniture 

Lipkin’s 

“ The  Big  Friendly  Store ” 

462-468  MAIN  STREET 
BETHLEHEM 

Phone  3800 


“Esky”  Goes  Collegiate 

continued  from  page  12 

naturally  more  relaxed  than  they’d  be 
in  an  instution  like  Penn  State  which, 
for  the  lack  of  a better  synonym,  might 
he  called  hermaphroditic.  There  is  no 
need  here  to  dress  with  an  eye  for 
beauty  (or  an  eye  for  a beauty).  Men 
like  to  show  their  independence  from 
women  but  usually  are  capable  of  ex- 
ecuting their  desires  when  few,  if  any, 
women  are  around. 

All  Lehigh  men  are  under  the  same 
influences.  With  such  a large  group 
there  is  bound  to  be  some  sort  of  a 
style  set.  On  one  hand,  avoiding  an 
outer  regimentation ; on  the  other,  im- 
posing a strict  inner  design  for  living. 
And  there  you  are.  Our  typical  under- 
grad might  be  said  to  paddle  cheerfully 
about  with  weariness  written  all  over 
his  clothes. 

And  it  is  fortunate  for  the  college 
man  that  such  is  the  legitimate  style 
of  dress.  Let  it  eliminate  nattiness  as 
a necessary  factor  in  dress.  Let.  it 
snort  at  Esquire.  After  our  dress  grows 
on  you,  you'll  find  it  comfortable,  prac- 
tical, natural,  even  charming.  It  may 
eliminate  pants-pressing  as  an  extra- 
curricular activity ; but,  damn  it,  the 
upkeep  is  small. 


“He  Wasn’t  Confessin’  — 
He  Was  Bragging!” 


Home  Cooking 
Home  - Made  Pies 

AT 

The 

Modern  Diner 

Fourth  and  Broadway 

(Opposite  Union  Bank) 


Phones:  1047-2923 

J.  A.  Trimble  Co. 

FRUIT  and  PRODUCE 
FISH  and  OYSTERS 

115-119  WEST  THIRD  STREET 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

We  Cater  to  Fraternities 


Complete  Line  of 
ATHLETIC  EQUIPMENT 


IMMEDIATE  SERVICE 


Bethlehem 
Sporting  Goods 

Opposite 

Union  Bank  & Trust  Company 
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C.  A.  Dorney 
Furniture  Co. 

FURNITURE 
FLOOR  COVERINGS 
DRAPERIES 

Allentown,  Pa. 


Win.  H.  Price 

OPTICIAN 

70  West  Broad  Street 
Bethlehem 

PHONE  1916 


Hafner 

Meat  Company 

Phone  1869 

• 

SPECIAL  RATES  TO 
FRATERNITIES 

Five  Points 
Fruit  Market 

Phone  3621 


Now  That  You’re  Here  — 
Dukek 

continued  from  page  8 

many,  whose  high  potential  talent  has 
been  unexploited,  may  be  the  stars 
that  every  team  is  hoping  to  find.  If 
you  possess  the  inclination  and  the  in- 
terest to  try  something  new,  go  out  for 
freshman  football  or  soccer  now,  or 
another  sport  later.  You  will  meet  your 
classmates,  your  coaches,  and  inciden- 
tally discover  your  own  abilities  or  lim- 
itations. 

EXTRA-CURRICULAR  ACTIVITIES 

Activities,  in  addition  to  athletics, 
constitute  a major  portion  of  extra- 
curricula Lehigh  life.  Xe  education  is 
completely  well-rounded  that  does  not 
include  participation  in  some  outside 
interest.  Lehigh  is  a veritable  treasure 
house  of  opportunities. 

The  musically  talented  have  a 140 
piece  band,  a symphony  orchestra,  or 
the  Student  Concerts  Group  in  addition 
to  the  Men’s  Glee  Club.  Double  Quar- 
tet that  form  the  Combined  Musical 
Clubs  in  which  to  unleash  their  art. 
Drama,  the  other  branch  of  the  arts, 
as  represented  by  the  Mustard  and 
Cheese  Club  or  the  Dramatic  Workshop 
is  a fascinating  kaleidoscope  of  actors 
and  actresses,  directors,  make-up 
men,  electrical  technicians,  stage-hands, 
scene-shifters,  property  men.  scene  de- 
signers, prompters,  program  arrangers, 
advertising,  selling  and  a multitude  of 
detail. 

Publications  occupy  an  honored  and 
respected  position  here.  The  lirown 
and  White  is  one  of  the  leading  semi- 
weekly college  newspapers  and  finds 
places  for  reporters,  photographers, 
copy  men,  rewrite  men.  news  editors, 
make-up  editors,  ad  solicitors,  bill  col- 
lectors, business  managers,  editorial 
writers,  feature  writers,  columnists  and 
a host  of  others.  THE  REVIEW,  one  of 
the  different  college  magazines,  is  an 
open  field  for  literary,  artistic  or  bus- 
iness talent.  The  Epitome  offers  business 
opportunities  for  first  year  men  and 
editorial  openings  for  other  classes. 

Finally  there  are  clubs.  Science  clubs, 
course  societies,  honorary  fraternities, 
discussion  groups,  and  debating  teams 
are  part  of  an  almost  inconceivable 
variety  of  interests. 

Surely  in  this  wide  group  of  activi- 
ties a freshman  can  find  one  or  more  iu 
which  to  center  his  interests.  The 
more  diverse  his  endeavors,  the  better 
by  far.  But  nevertheless,  he  should  de- 
vote his  heart  to  this  work  with  as 
much  interest  as  his  schooling.  For 
truly,  the  well-educated  man  is  he  who 
graduates  with  the  distinction  of  wide 
campus  activity. 


HELLO  GANG! 
Rau  & Arnold 

Tailors  . . . Men’s  Wear 

Fourth  and  Vine  Streets 
Bethlehem 

F,  E.  Weinland 

Broad  and  Main 

SEE  OUR  NEW  STOCK 
of 

SPORTING  GOODS 

BASEBALL  EQUIPMENT 
TENNIS  RACKETS  and 
TENNIS  RESTRINGING 

Special  Prices  to  Lehigh  Boys 


TRY  THE 

ROYAL 

RESTAURANT 

• 

10%  Off 

On  All  Meal  Tickets  to 
Lehigh  Students 

• 

MEALS  AT  ALL  HOURS 

“Pure  Food  and  Prompt  Service” 
Is  Our  Motto 

7 West  Fourth  Street 


September.  1937 


®am  lass 

CUSTOM  CLOTHES 
518  Main  Street 

Electric 

Laundry  Co. 

* 

’PHONE  36 

Excellent  Food 
Well  Served 

Hoffman’s 

Restaurant 

C.  E.  HOFFMAN,  Manager 

$5.50  FOR  $5.00 
3.30  FOR  3.00' 

125  W.  Fourth  Street 
Bethlehem 


When  Ordering  Corsages 
PHONE  18 

Sawyer  & Johnson 

Florists 

In  Business  for  Twenty-five  Years 

44-64  West  Laurel  Street 


FORD 

SALES  and  SERVICE 


Unger  leider 
Motor  Co. 

1029  Linden  Street 


“Harmeson  won’t  let  him  play  in  the 
line  — he’s  not  big  enough.” 


Freshmen!  Meet  the  Rushin’  Chairman 
from  our  house. 


The  Old 

SUN  INN 

Coffee  Shop  and  Taproom 

Mac  Arthur  Dauchy,  Prop. 

Phone  1930 


FLOWERS 

For  Your  House  Dance 
Decorations  for  Corsages 
PRICED  REASONABLY 

D.  M.  Goldberg 

Florist 

17  W.  Broad  St.  Phone  2054-J 

MeCaa  Studio 

Portrait 

Photographers 

KODAK  DEVELOPING  and 
PRINTING 

COMMERCIAL 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

113  West  Fourth  Street 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Phone  738 
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Crystal 

Restaurant 

Good  Food  at 
Reasonable  Prices 

SPECIAL  STUDENT 
MEAL  TICKETS 

$5.50  for  $5.00 
3.30  for  3.00 

22  WEST  FOURTH 
Phone  9307 


rawther  breath 

TARING,  EH, WOT? 


WANT  ‘bOMET'HlNG 
REALLY  BREATH- 


TAKING? WRAP  YOUR. 
LIP5  AROUND  ONE  OF 


MORAL 

Everybodys  breath 
offends  sometimes...let 
PEP-O-MINT  save  yours  after 
eating,  smoking  and  drinking 


FREE! 

A Box  of  Life  Savers  for  the  Best  Wisecrack! 

What  is  the  best  joke  that  you  heard  on  the  campus  this  week? 

Mail  it  in  to  your  editor.  You  may  wisecrack  yourself  into  a free 
prize  of  Life  Savers! 

Lor  the  best  line  submitted  by  Oct.  3 by  one  of  the  students,  there 
will  be  a free  award  of  an  attractive  cellophane-wrapped  assortment  of 
all  the  Life-Saver  flavors. 

Jokes  will  be  judged  by  the  editors  of  this  publication.  The  right 
to  publish  any  or  all  jokes  is  reserved.  Decisions  of  the  Editors  will  be 
final.  The  winning  wisecrack  will  be  published  the  following  month 
along  with  the  lucky  winner’s  name. 


Lehigh  Publications 
are  printed  at  the 
Lehigh  Printing 
Company,  436  Wy- 
andotte Street. 


DRINKING 


GOLDEN  GUERNSEY  MILK 


Ask  for  MOWRER'S  ICE  CREAM  Every  Time 


Since  you  have  a lot  of  writing  to  do  in  college, 
why  not  get  organized  with  the  best,  whether  it’s 
a Pencil,  Fountain  Pen,  or  Typewriter? 

We  have  a complete  line  of  all  three  — including  standard  models 
of  the  four  leading  brands  of  Portable  Typewriters. 

Some  real  bargains  in  discontinued  numbers  of 
well-known  makes  of  Fountain  Pens. 

Also  a large,  up-to-the-minute  assortment  of  Parker,  Waterman,  Wahl,  and 
Conklin  Fountain  Pens  and  Pencils. 


A Good  Health  Habit 


AMERICA’S  CHOICE  TABLE  MILK 


Deep  Cream  Line  Rich  Below  Cream  Line 

Appetizing  Flavor  Unvarying  Quality 


Phone  4236 


THE  SUPPLY  BUREAU 


